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For the New-¥orker, 
OFFERING OF ROSES. 
“ Let tears and the sign uf tears be shed 
Over the living—not a over the dead,” 

I’ve gathered them in the sunset light— 
Roses—wild roses—the red—the white—~ 
They were born with the first sweet breath of Spring, 
And fanned into bloo n by the south wind’s wing : 
I have brought them, dear sister, to plant on thy grave, 
Where no willow must weep—where no cypress sha‘! wave. 


Why should the yew cast its deepening gloom 
Over the shadow of thy tomb? 

Thy heart hath never known sin or sigh: 

No darkness upon thy grave shall lie; 

For, Sister, thou sleep’st in faith and love, 
With a hope that is centred in One above! 


Then let me plant the glad rose-tree— 





Road 





~ observing but few individua‘s and many vacant seats, I stop- 





The red and white blossoms shall wave o’er thee; 

So bright was thy sinless morn and sweet 

That roses are emblems of thee most mect— 

Types of thine ashes in holy trust, 

Like them shalt thou rise from the lifeless dust! 
Plainfield, Il. July, 1236. STELLA. 


For the New-Yorker. 
THE YOUNG MOTHER. 

Suc was a young and ariless thing, so innocent—so mild— 
Aud tears were on her pale meek cheek when she beheld her child; 
It was not sorrow dimmed her eyes, for smiles were playizg there, 
Aud all the joys that mothers feel, and everg anxious care, 
Was blended mournfully with joy—but oh! how transicnt were 
The flickering gleams of cheerfulness that marked ber features fair: 
Consumption, with its awful power, had marked her for the tomb; 
And nought on earth could stay her here, aud weil she knew her doom. 


“My child! my lovely child!” she cried, “and must we so soon part? 
1 feel we must, for life ebbs fast—this colduers at my heart 
Too well isforms me of the doom that waits me kere below— 
And I must leave thee, inuoceat, in this dark vale of wo.” 
Inaudible her prayers were heard ; her eyes were turned above, 
She clasped her infavt to her breast with all a mother’s love, 
And sweetly smiling to tho last, her soul was borne away, 
Tothose bright realms beyond the sky, where all is endless day. 
G. W. W. 
For the New-Yorker. 
TWO HOURS IN HOBOKEN; 


ANOTHER CHAPTER BY THE EX-ALDERMAN, 


I am not only given to admire the various snatches of po- 


esy which are evolved from the wheel of life as it whirls in || 


the pent-up city—a trait which may be inferred by my late 
communication—but I frequently step aside, when the sea- 
son will admit, to inhale the pure breezes ‘and contemplate 
‘the sweeping theatre of hanging woods’ which revel and 
flourish among our suburbs. Impelled by a whim of this kind | 
the other afternoon, I stepped on board the ferry-boat in‘or- 
der to enjoy a short ramble among the groves of Hoboken. 
The bell rat:g—the steamer darted—and in a whiff, with the 
help of my trusty crub-stick, I had climbed the hill on the 
Jersey shore. 

Although an ancient and a frequent visitor of this place, I | 
have never been accustomed to tarry long on * the Green ;’ | 


| me, and behold—not the chameleon throng so wont to re- 








it is, or has been, too much characterized by frivolity, flirta- 





tion, and rills of waste ice-cream upon the benches, to suit | 
| 


the views of a man of my calibre. ‘There is a certain grove | 
>on the north end where [-could always repose unmolcsted, 
and where occasionally certain amphibious creatures were 


made soup and poured within us. 





At this time, however, ' 





4 } 
sped outright to marvel at the lifeless scene, while an inaudi- i 
. lamentation of the following tenor trickled through my \ 

Mreast, like some subterranean current which glides slowly | 

Ywnd unseen : i 

_ ‘Alas, Hoboken ! hast thou come to this pass !—thou who || 
Sast ever as dear to the New-Yorker as Bais to the Rowan | 
# thou who wast for years the resort of the beauty and fush- 
on of you metropolis, thy verdant sod pressed by their twink- 
@ feet, and drenched by their exuberant slops—thou, 















| quired his presence among men—ia urbe lametsi in rure.— 
|| Casting my eye around, the headiand beyond Hoboken re- 


' 
hose atmosphere was said to be fresh from the breezy {I would merely record my respect for his memory, not sim- 


heights, while * was impregnated with the odor of innumera- 
ble cigars—thou, whose melodies were ever the warbling of 
birds, the rattling of small change, and the ringing of glazen 
tumblers—thou, whose pleasure-cars and soaking muddlers 
were ever in motion—how art thou deserted! I look around 


cline, and wheel, and flirt upon thy green—but a solitary 
party of three, one lady and two gentlemen, counterfeiting 
mirth by passing about the phantem of a joke! Thy rail- 
track is oxydized, its cars warped and sprung by exposure to 
the weather, and their axles athirst for grease, ftom long dis- 
use; thy bars are clean and engaging to the eye, thy bar- 
keepers are affable and prepossessing, and the contents of 
thy standing-casks are improving with age—but all in vain ! 
Where are the hundreds and tens of hundreds who once loll- 
ed back on the hinder-legs of these seats, with their feet 
perched up crosswise on the tables, calling out ‘ Waiter! 
and despatching glass after glass !—and Echo answers—not, 
for a stiff breeze beareth her voice afar. ‘The grass spring- 
eth up where erst they trod—the tender grass, the grass 
with a long blade, and the grass with a short blade ; while 
the intrusive daisy here and there putteth forth its head.— 
Alas, and is there no vestige left of them? Yes, I behold 
their initials aud full names inscribed upon the benches, ta- 
bles, railings and trecs, with all the dates, residences, etc. 
in every variety of style which American ingenuity, skill and 
accuracy can devise, accomplish and bestow. 

‘Hoboken! did I lament your descrtion? I will retract ; 
for although thy former patrons are personally luxuriating 
among the clefts of the Highlands and the Catskills—upon 
the Great Necks and Little Necks, Frog Points and Hog 
Snouts of Long Island—upon the snowy floors of Coney Isl- 
and and Squam Beach—or in whatever places, rejoicing in 
such cuphosious names, to which new steamers and new 
railroads may convey them ; nevertheless, that which, ac- 
cording to my humane friend the Recorder and the most ap- 
proved authors, is far better than life itself—to wit, a good 
name—is left behind them! In after times, therefore, thou 
shalt become the resort of that portion of the rising genera- 
tion who shall be inquisitive in genealogy. Henceforth let 
uo one on thy ground deplore its neglect, except he who 
offers ‘ entertainment for man and horse.’ 

‘IT turned and left the spot,’ as the soldier in the ballad 
did, after he had taken a lust fond look at the valley ani the 
village church ; and I am not sure but that a tear fell on my 
shirt rutles. 


- 


Having passed out by the northern gate, I forsook the 
beaten path, and, obedient to the caprice of the moment, 
strolled through the green fields which are separated from 
the promenade by the thick copse, until I came te the monu- 
ment of Robert C. Sands, the poet ; it is an obelisk ten feet 
high, surmounted by a Doric cap, and bears this simple in- 


* ROBERT C. SANDS, 
Born 2t Flatbush, 
Lith May, 1799, 
Died at Lloboken, 
16th December, 


scription— 


As I glanced at the situation of this stone, crowning the 
summit of the island, and conspicuous from all sides except 
the East, even so, methought, was the poet in his life—seek- 
ing the retirement of neture, while his daily avocations re- 


called these lines of Sands to my mind : 
*Wirh equal swell above the flood, 
The forest-ciuctured ountain stood 5 
Its caste ard clids, a rampurt wild, 
Rock above rock sublimely piled.’ 





Such was the graphic accuracy with which his keen percep- | 
tion of the crand as well as the beautiful in nature enabled 

him to clozhe his descriptions ; and his delineations of char- 
acter were equally felicitous ; but the productions of his pen 
are probably too well known to require illustration here.— 





. a 


ply on account of his genius, industry, and acquirements— 
which were extensively known and appreciated—but because 
of his identity with the interests of my native city—a city, 
too, which has produced a majority of those writers whose 
reputation is dearest to America. Jt is no meagre gratifi- 
cation to class the name of Sands with those of Irving, 
Cooper, Paulding, Bryant, Halleck, Drake, Verplanck, Leg- 
gett, and many more of those who like them have risen in 
New-York to honor it by their genius. Here he ran his ca- 
reer ; from the college-walls to his very death-chamber, em- 
bracing a period of eighteen years, he animated nearly every 
periodical of worth which breathed among us during that 
time, by the sparkling exuberance of his versatile pen.— 
What thoxgh he reared no ‘ mental pyramid’ more durable 
than his sweet poem ‘ Yamoyden,’ and even that with the 
assistance of his friend Eastburn, the only effort of his gen- 
ius which may probably survive the rest, still the impress of 
his plastic hand is every where visible. Perhaps, had he not 
heen cut down in the forenoon of his existence—had he out- 
lived that pernicious trait in our reading community which 
prefers a daily supply of the brains’ dilution to offerings less 
frequent and more durable, he might have acquired that in- 
dependence of restraint and facility for observation which are 
essential to ensure permanency to a literary performance.— 
Had Scott, or Byron, or any of their illustrious cotempora- 
ries, been restricted to the onerous task of editing a daily 
newspaper, we may question whether the Waverley novels, 
or Childe Harold, or many other productions which have 
won a high meed of praise, would have seen the light. Yet 
so it is with us: the man engaged in intellectual pursuits, 
as well as the artizan, must give daily evidence of his labor, 
or he cannot be appreciated ; it must be known what he is 
about, or he will be unnoticed ; indeed, he who would shun 
the thoroughfare or the mart, to achieve soiething of last- 
ing renown, would be deemed a visionary. The ephemeral 
gazette is therefore the best vehicle of intellect; it may be 
seized with avidity, it is true—it may even make a vivid im- 
pression—but how long will this eagerness or this impression 
abide! Genius, to us, is like the statue of Memnon to the 
ancient Egyptians: it plays its tune every morning, and is 
regarded as lifeless marble for the remainder of the day.— 

Much has been said of the patronage which is now extended 

to literary effort in this country ; and a late dictatorial essay- 
ist on this subject has pompously declared that ‘ the dog-star 
of authorship is in the ascendant ;’ but with all due defer- 

ence, this patronage resembles too closely the rush of my 

sturdy fellow-citizens to witness a half hour's exhibition of 
Niblo’s fireworks on a summer's evening, when they have 
nothing else to attract their attention. Strong indications of 
delight may be clicited from their wondering eyes and volu- 
ble tongues, as the momentary coruscations sparkle, and 

flash, and glare, but their adiniration expires with the blaze ; 

and if they ever bestow a thought upon the workmen through 

whose agency the affair was effected, and tvbo afterwards 

steal through the surrounding obscurity, dingy and forlorn, to 

examine their scorched and smoky frame-work and recharge 

its empty sockets, it is only to spurn the calling. There are 

men in the control of newspapers in this country, who, if 

they had enjoyed and cou!d enjoy all the advantages of those 

Britons to whom I have alluded would dispute the laurel with 

them ; for genius in England at present, with all its sun- 

shine, is not much superior to the growth of that in America 
with all its dampness. The bravest soldiers are not always 
stationed in the van; there are many in the rear condemned 
to inactivity, who, under similar circumstances, would dis- 
play even more valor, and sooner complete the victory. 

But to return from this digression: As I surveyed the 
tomb and the beauteous prospect which it overlooked, musing 
meanwhile upon his pred:lection for rural scenery, it occur- 
red to ine respecting the many excursions which he hed per- 
petiated, during the last suynmers of his life, to the various 








places of fashionable resort, mingling among the gay and 
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joyous there to rFmet with, and touching at the amas 


na@ural curiosities which lay in his course—all on paper !— 
Hundreds, who have perused with plegsure coldfn after 
column of fresh, racy, and vigorous descriptions of these ad- 
ventures, ostensibly ‘ From our Correspondent,’ in the jour- 
(pal to which he was attached, would hardly suspect that they 
were actually written in that extraordinary locomotive, the 
Editorial Chair. The fancy that could portray such cool 
Sand remote scenes, while the blistering body was surround- 
ed by these walls of brick and mortar, whereon the sun’s ef- 
fulgence fairly crinkles with intensity, must have indeed 
been of a superior order. He reminds me, in this particular, 
of the disabled quondam travelling Count, who named the 
angles of his chamber after the four quarters of the globe— 
crossed and recrossed the tempestuous ocean of his carpet 
in that staunch craft, his wheel-chair—was several times 
wrecked on the various coasts of his walls—met with many 
other ‘ moving accidents by flood,’ and finally wrote a book 
of his voyages which met with a ready sale. But Sands— 
I observed to myself, plucking a spear of timothy from the 
grave, and seeking the highway—Sands has gone to ‘ the un- 
discovered country from whose bourne no traveller returns.’ 


I pursued the turnpike till I came to the western boundary 
of Turtle Grove, or—as it has been modernized—Elysian 
Fields, and then clomb the fence. By thus coming in at the 
back-door, I avoided all those horrific monsters which the 
‘ pious .Zneas’ encountered at the public entrance in compa- 
ny with the sybil, and found myself at once upon those grassy 
plains and gravel walks where the purer air wandered abroad. 
and the sportive occupants exercised their lithe limbs and 
tripping feet, or sang ditties, or swung in the scup, just as 
the Mantuan bard has described. Skirting the margin of the 
Campus, I soon arrived in frent of the Pavilion, where, sink- 
ing abruptly into the lap of an ample arm-chair, I unbent iny- 
self. I think [ was never more tired, for I had rambled a 
long way, albeit not much given to the pedestrian mood ; 
and, besides, I pass for a man who holds his own, among my 
friends. Notwithstanding the reputed coolness of the place, 
the afternoon was intensely hot, and I suffered accordingly. 
I think it was the valiant Jack Falstaff who once eaclaimed, 
‘*O that this too, too solid flesh would melt!” I fancy if he 
had been in my situation, he would have sung a different | 
stave to the same tune, for my shirt-collar had wilted down, 
my ruffles drooped like a half-mast flag at August noon, my 


thiat, like the note of an incipignt chanticleer, I iahaliny 
face ferryward, and sauntered down the terrace op the riv- 
er’s brim. , 

In due course of time I arrived at the ‘ Sybil’s Cave,’ 
which is ‘ well got up’ as a suitable adjunct to the entrance 
of Elysium, like its namesake of yore. Justinus, who flour- 
ished under Antoninus Pius, Varro, and some others, have 
written concerning the origin of the ancient cavern, the num- 
ber of sybils in general, and the identity of the one in parti- 
cular who escorted Zneas on his visit to the happy realms ; 
but I do not remember to have read any thing in relation to 
that at Hoboken or its mysterious occupant. To set the 
matter at rest, 1 would simply state that the latter is a crea- 
ture of the masculine gender, some sixteen summers gone, 
who acts in the capacity of Ganymede, and answers to the 
pre-nomen of John—what the cog may be is problematical ; 
reasoning from analogy, however, it must be Smith. The 
most authentic account of the Cave was given to a friend of 
mine, two years and more ago, by the great excavator him- 
self, Hauk Zabriskie, in the following choice Jersece dialect : 

“Tt’s too bad—I swon to man if it ain’t! Here I’ve bin 
a-workin’ and slavin’ at this ’ere cussed job of a cave these 
two years—Robert L. tellin’ on me all along that I should 
have the pre-ference on it to knock up a little stand clus by, 
to sell pea-nuts and sich notions—and here he's went and 
hired it out to another feller! I won't stand it, so I won't!” 

I soon clambered up the hill, realizing the truth of the 
sybil’s remark that ‘the descent to Avernus is casy enough, 
but to retrace one’s steps—there’s the rub!’ And here, gen- 
tle reader, I leave you at this time—right on the route to the 
ferry. I resemble the old river Alpheus, who embowelled 
himself in the earth in Arcadia to escape salt water : whether 
I shall bubble up again in the Arethusian fount, time will 
determine. J. 8. M. 








For the New-Yorker. 
SIR CUPID. 
“ The lightseme dart of Cupid will pierce even the heart of steel.” 
Aas! what a sight can the lists display ; 
For fierce has the tournament been to-day : 
The shivered lances and blades are seen, 
Strewing the ground where the fray has been, 
Many a knight lies stark and dead ; 
Some slain with a single blow; 
And many a knight has drooped his head, 





coat adhered to me like a cataplasm—and as to perspiration, | 


Coursed one another down my innocent nose 
In piteous chase.” 


But what was still more annoying, ever and anon some enor- | 
mous musquito, sharp set from the proximate bogs, sounded 
its tocsin in my ear, draggled athwart my frying eyes, and | 
perched upon the bosses of my face, to batten on the spoils. 
My choler rose, and, seizing my crab-stick, I trudged quite | 
briskly towards the ancient soup-house beyoud the Pavilion. | 
There is nothing like a little vexation to tighten the bow- | 
string of the spirit. 
The soup-house appeared tc view, solemn, dilapidated, | 
deserted, and squat like a turtle. I gazed !ong and wistful- | 
lv. ‘Ye veterans of the Hoboken Turtle Club, and the old | 
North River Squad!’ was my involuntary exclamation— , 
* gorgeous in carbuncles and skilled in spoon-exercise, who | 
yet survive in the land of the living, can you realize the | 
change which a few seasons have wrought in the scene of | 
our orgies '’—.2neas, when he surveyed the tapestry in the | 
teinple of Dido, representing the destruction of his beloved | 
Troy, did not emit a deeper bosom-quake than myself on 
this occasion. O Simon Achates Van Antwerp! even Tur- 
tle Grove is filled with our misfortunes! Where now is thy | 
rubicund visage glowing '—on the banks of the Passaic 1— 
‘my gorge rises at it.” The bones of sacrificial turtles, | 
which once whitened the ground, had disappeared ; they 
seemed to have been sown like the dragon's teeth of old, for | 
a race of ‘armed men’—and women—had sprung up as if) 
by magic, and swept by in pairs. 


| 
“ the big, round drops, 


A glorious breeze came 
off the waters, bending down the long grass, and swaying 
the tall old trees to the southwest ; and every leaf, turning | 
outward its whitened back, stood rigid with motion. At any 
other time, I could have lingered to enjoy all this, but the 
sight of so many uninitiated intruders excited my indigna- | 


Abashed ata single blow: 
For one alone hath conquered all, 
And woundless kneels for his coronal. 


But the heralds have blown a blast again, 
And a stalwarth knight prances o’er the plain: 
He stands in the lists, and his armor bright, 
Reflects the form of the victor knight: 
He laughs with disdain when the fue he sees, 
And looks at the throng with glee ; 
And his black plume waves, as he fronts the breeze, 
Being sure of the victory. 
Who is he! Who is he !—is heard apart— 
’Tis the haughty Knight of the Marble Heart. 


And who is he that hath fought so well, 
And done such deeds for the world to tell? 
Alas! he looks a child—and his eyes 
Like lightning flash ; from his shoulders rise 
Two feathery wings, and his tilting spear 
Is an arrow small and bright: 
He a weapon finds in the starting tear, 
And a smile is his brand of might— 
Ah! ah! by the heart-shaped shield we know 
. Sir Cupid, the Knight of the Bended Bow. 


The trumpet’s clang, and the sound is heard 
Of the furious rush and the cheering word ; 
But the scornful knight in wild surprise 
Is dazzled and mad by the flashing eyes. 
Through his vizor the dart, from his horse he recls, 
For the shafi-lance strikes him through; 
Aud the Marble Heart despairing feels 
What the Champion-boy can do: 
On a bed of shields he is borne to his tent, 
And Sir Cupid is lord of the tournament. 
Penn-Yan, Yates Co. Academy. w. 





A Rare Cuaxce.—* tiold on, Tom, what's your 


|| chafe ’—f£ want to sce you a moment.” 








tion ; and, heaving a curce, which unfortunately stuek in my 


“Pali fast,” says Tom, “T’u in a harry—I've got 
a chance to walk into Boston!’ 














™MEATH SONG OF THE WARRIOR. #¢ 
FaREwELL, ye dark forests, thé home of my siges ; 
Farewell, ye green mountains and vales : 
For I go to the land where the soul never tires, 
Where the strength of the warricr ne’er fails. 


O! speed me, Great Spirit! I long to be there, 
Where the souls of my nation have flown : 
For why should the weary and lone Delaware, 

Wish longer to linger alone ¢ 


Doth he blush to depart, that he lingereth here ? 
Can he tell of no deeds of renown? 

Hath the Delaware warrior no trophies to bear 
To the land where the sun goeth down? 


Like the conquering warrior Almonook will go; 
Yes—his scalps would be hung at his side, 

And the ghost of a Huron will row his canoe 
To the land where his fathers reside. 


Oh Death! thou art welcome—I feel a relief— 
The worst of the struggle is o’er— 
Mohicans—Mohicans—prepare for your Chief, 
Almonook is bound for your shore. 
Norfolk, Conn. June, 1836. 


From the Knickerbocker for August. 
SALT WATER SKETCHES. 
BY DR. BARBER. 

Reaper, has itever been thy misfortune to encounter 
a London November fog? If not, thou canst form no ad- 
equate idea of its exquisite discomfert. Let me depict it 
to the eye of thy imagination. An unwholsome, sulphu- 
rous vapor, about the same color and almost as palpable 
as pea-sonp, is above and around you, forming a most de- 
lectable horizon to your field of vision, a semi-opaque cir- 
cle, six feet in diameter. The trottoir is smeared with a 
greasy, tenacious mud, and so slippery that the foot glides 
six inches backward from the spot whereon you plant it, 
at each advancing step, with the same pleasing facility as 
if you were perambulating a pavement of eels. Your 
ears are saluted with every imaginable variety of discor- 
dant sounds, the occasions of which—probably all trifling 
—you magnify into something horrible, merely from ina- 
bility to investigate them; and when at length, led by 
instinct more than any other guide, you reach the door of 
your hotel, felicitating yourself on the prospective crea- 
ture-comforts of a geod dinner and a bottle of Madeira, it 
isan even chance that some dexterous pickpocket has 
‘boarded you in the smoke,’ and appropriated all your 
available resources. 

I write advisedly, having experienced all these incon- 
veniences, yea even to the last and most excruciating one, 
while enveloped in the mephitic nuisance | have endea- 
vored to describe. 

The November of 18— was remarkable for the opacity 
and continuity of these gentle exhalations—a fact I have 
sufficient reason to remember, from the circumstance of 
the vessel in which I had engaged my passage to New- 
York, being, with some five hundred others, literally fog- 
bound fur upwards of a fortnight. 

It was on the fifth of the mionth—(the date was indelibly 
fixed in my memory by the united exertione of half a 
dozen ragged urchins beneeth my window, yelling at the 
utmost stretch of their voices, 

* Remember, remember the fifth of November, 
When gunpowder, treason, and plot,” etc. 

that I was disconsolately dallying with my breakfast in the 
commercial room at Hatchett’s, Piccadilly, and inwardly 
petitioning Providence to clarify the ren when 
methought gleams of som-thing like dayiight began to 
steal through the misty window panes. Having wiped 
one of them with my handkerchief, I was delighted to find 
the opposite buildings visible, and to distinguish the 
shadowy outline of cabs, coaches and omnibuses, looming 
vast in the ‘dim delirious air,’ for. some distance before 
they reached the corner of St. James street. Anon, the 
circnmjacent gloom began to imbibe a bilious tinge of 
sickly yellow, which gradually deepened asin the different 
stages of jaundice, until it assumed the color of a Seville 
orange. ‘These were certain indications that Phebus was 
about to get rid of * the vapors,’ and extinguish the torch 
and gas-light substitutes which had so long miserably 
counterfeited his bright and joyous smile. 

As Captain Gilead had expressed his intention to sail as 
soon as the dissipation of the fog rendered the river navi- 
gation practicable, | determined to proceed on board forth- 
with. All my baggage, except a dressing-case and carpet- 
vag, had been shipped some days before, so that I had 
unly to pay my bill, charter a conveyauce to St. Kathe- 
rine’s dock, and depart. 

* Cab at the door for gent’man in No. 17: your bag and 


|| case is in, sir.” 


* Very well, James ;’ and I proceeded throngh the hall 
to the vehicle, bowed out by half a dozen domesties, whose 
obeisauces I had just puichased at an average of two shil- 
lings and sixpence sterling per head. The particulars of 
the transit from Hatchett’s to the dock—how we encoun- 


; For the New-Yotr, >. 
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tered scores of grim effigies of that ungodly incendiary, 
Guy Fawkes, borne on the shoulders of dirty eleemosy- 
nary juveniles, whose custom-chartered appeals for alms 
were frequent, urgent, and apparently profitable—how 
we met the Lord Mayor’s ginger-bread carriage in Fleet- 
street-—how we were blocked up by half a mile of wheels 
in Cheapside, where i saw several individuals in the tu- 
mult mistaking the pockets of their neighbors for their 
own—how the draymen swore, the omnibus cads fought, 
the women screamed, and the policemen swaggered—to- 

ther with the untutored eloquence with which Jehu 
expatiated upon the merits of his spavined anatomy of a 
steed, as he held him up with one hand, and belabored him 
with the other—are matters unnecessary here to be dilated 
on. Suffice it to say, that I reached my destination in 
time to jump on board the good ship Margaret, as she was 
moving through the dock-gates into the river, where the 
steam-tng, which was to tow us to sea, awaited her. ‘The 
voyage down the Thames is sutliciently dull; its muddy 
waters are freighted with the rich outpourings ef every 
quarter sf the globe; its shores thronged with dépéts ca- 
pable of containing the mighty influx: but the eye be- 
comes tired of resting upon this vast commercial mono- 
tony, where sordid Art has crowded Nature out of the | 
scene; and though the chaste and classic architecture ol 
Greenwich College, the Arsenal at Woolwich, and the 
noble ships of war at Deptford, and other naval stations, 
attracted my admiration, as we passed them, I felt relieved 
when, some time afier passing Gravesend, we descried the | 
beautiful little island of Sheppey iu the distance, and we 
exchanged the discolored waves and muddy banks of the | 
river for the translucent green of the German ocean.—} 
The steamer left us off Margate, and Jate in the evening | 
ef the seventh we dropped anchor at Spithead, to receive | 
achannel pilot and the remainder of our passengers, 1 | 
being the only one, with the exception of those forward, | 
who had embarked at the metropolis. 

After a detention of a few hours, we weighed anchor, 
and again set sail, with a fair wind. When I joined my | 
fellow-passengers at breakfast, the following day, the pilot | 
had left us, and a dim, hazy streak of coast iu the north-| 
east was the oniy perceptible vestige of terra firma. As 
the breeze, which was about two points abaft the beam, | 
was quite moderate, and we were gliding on almost with- | 
out perceptible motion, there were no absentees from the | 
matin meal, but each, with an appetite sharpened by the, 
pure sea air, was eager to commence an assault on the, 
edibles. ‘he party, exclusive of Captain Gilead, his/| 
second in command, and myself, comprised seven per-| 
sons—four masculine and three feminine—to each of 
whom the skipper, with much formality, introduced me. | 
And now, most discreet reader, [ will do the same kiud | 
office by thee; and while we will suppose one of the la | 
dies to be pouring out the chocolate, just whisper in thy | 





ear, sz) rosa, a few sketchy hints regarding each individual | 
present, which will enable thee to enjoy their succeeding | 
colloquies with a higher relish, and to enter more com- 
pletely into the spirit of certain sequent events with the 
narration of which I propose to tickle the palate of thy 

imagination. 

First, then, let thy fancy embody a long, wiry, lean bi- 

ped, with hawk nose, keen dark-blue eye, and mahogany 

complexion ; figure to thyself such a man, encased in a} 
shrunken suit of thread-bare azure, with coppery-looking | 
buttons, a huge narcotic excrescence, disfiguring his lefi | 


|| are likely to have a quick passage across the watery waste ?”” 


\| lantly said, as in duty bound : 





cheek, and linen that seemed as if washed in what from 
thence exuded, thrusting out one long bony hand across 
the table to help the person farthest from him, while grasp- 
ing in the clenched digits of the other the half-stripped, 
comb-like skeleton ef azmoked herring, and you will have 
a tolerably correct idea of Captain Gilead doing the atten- 
tive at breakfast. The mate, Mr. Fathom, was a thin, 
shadowy, stupid-looking fellow, perfectly uneccentric and 
common-place. Not so the gentleman who sat next him, 
announced as Major ‘l'uniey, of the British army. Fal- 
staff might have envied him his ‘broad circumference’— 
Bardolph the intense rnbicundity of his incendiary nose. 
It was indeed impossible to look at him and ‘ imagine thin 
potations;’ and being of a mathematical turn, the first 
glance at his countenance set me to calculating how much 
old port had been expended in its culoring. But he had 
a2 eye clear as a first-water diamond—was, as the event 
proved, a good-humored, whole-hearted, jovial old soldier 
—and, thongh he took his wine freely, by no means a deep 
drinker: so that probably, nature as well as wassail had 
a share in imparting the Vesuvian glow to which I have 
alluded. Major Tunley had been in the Peninsular war, 
and he did not mind saying so—at some length; he had 
a!so a phrase—but of these hereafter; L am anticipating. 
The next in order of introduction were Mrs. Fenn, and 
the Misses Tabitha and Wilhelmina Fenn, her daughters. 





| Sapling.” 





Reader, | profess to thee L know not how to make palpa- 
ble to the perception of thy mental optics that truly ortgi- 
nal trio. Twill give tiee a rough etching; thon hast an 
imigination, and canst fil it in. J:nprimis theu, the old | 
lady was apparently about eighty years of age, dressed | 
for thirty—was very straight, very thin, very blind, very | 
deaf, and hada very reimarkably long, drooping nose, | 
whic she unceasingly fed withsnutf from a silver-mounted | 


—— F 
Her every action was perfurmed with a quick motion of 
the head—something between a coquettish toss and a ner- 
vons jerk—that w2s indescribably ludicrous; and her 
speech seemed to partake of the same impulse, her words 
issuing in hissing jets, like a vapor from the safety-valve 
of a locomotive. the young ladies who called her ma, 
were seemingly of about the ages of fifty-five and sixty ; 
and except that they simpered, and looked conscious, and 
did not move nor speak by jerks, nor take snuff, were 
such faithful scions of the maternal stem, ‘ that each seem- 
ed either.’ Malicious persons might have said they 
rouged, but, thank Heaven, I am not censorious. Be- 
tween these two juvenile antiques—leaning affectedly 
over the back of a chair—lounged a cadaverous, mousta- 
ched, ungentlemanly-looking young man, dressed in the 
outre style of fashionable absurdity, reconnoitering the 
viands through a gold-rimmed eye-glass. “ Mr, Augustus 
Fitzherbert Sapling,” said old Gilead, with a wiuk, and a 
roll of his quid, which expressed as plainly as eye and 

uid could do, “ Ain’t that fellow a genuine ass, stranger ?” 

hen there was Mr. O'Halloran, a fiue free-hearted young 
[rishman, from the lakes of Killarney, every inch a gen- 
tleman, and as full of frolic and fun as a boy just let loose 
from school. And last, but quite the converse of least. 
Hirain Coon, Esq. of Ohio—a tall, broad-shouldered, iron- 
visaged back-woodsman. Suppose not, however, I mean 
toimply by this term, that he was a rude, uneducated boor ; 
quite the reverse ; he knew a thing or two, I guess, beside 
treeing bears and barking squirrels. In short, as I after- 
wards hail occasion to know, he was a shrewd, intelligent 
man, who had traversed the greater part of Europe with 
an observant eye, and while he took notes of the charac- 
ter and habits of the people among whom he sojourned, 
had never deviated from the republican, perhaps some- 
what egot:stic, plainness of his own. His usual manner 
was grave; but this was only the superstratum to a vein 
of dry, originol humor, infinitely entertaining to those 
who understood and appreciated it. 

Such is a brief outline of my compagnons du voyage ; 
and I think, gentle reader, thou wilt allow it does not often 
fall to the lot of the ocean pilgrim to meet with a more 
compendious aggregate of originality. I congratulated 
myself on having eschewed the cerewonious etiquette and 
polite ennui of ‘a liner,’ for the undress sociability of a 
simple merchantman, as, with a heart yearning in kind- 
uess toward my messmates, and the boiled eggs and but- 
tered toast, I took my seat at the breakfast table between 
Miss Wilhelmina and the major. 


“Take cream and sugar, sir?” said the eldest Fenn, 
(Miss Tabitha,) who was doing the honors. 

“If you please.” 

“ Do you think,” lisped the fair Wilhelmina, who IL soon 
fuund was considerably addicted to the sentimental, “ we 


I thought, “ How the dence should I know?” but gal- 


“ At all events, Miss, in such agreeable society, I have 
no doubt it will seem so.” 

There was a short, dry cough, in the direction of Hiram 
Coon, Esquire. * 

“Pil tronble you for’alf one of them an-cho-vies,’ said 
Augustus Fizherbert Sapling. ad:tressing the skipper. 

The captain cnt one in two. 

“Which half will you have ?—‘heads or tails ?’"—Mr. 





*O the ’ead—certainiy ;” drawled the puppy; “ Lady 
Musktown taught me that. | breakfasted with her a few 
days age. * Gusty,’ says she—we’re so intimate— Gusty, 
always eat the ’ead of an an-cho-vy.’”’ 

“« Sappy wou!d have been a better abbreviation than the | 
other,” muttered O’ Hatloran. 

“ By the Lord!” exclaimed the major, in a half whisper 
to me, “ that fellow is invaluable; we'll smoke him like a 
Yarmouth herring. I remember when I was in the 65th 
in Spain, we had just such a young baboon in our mess, 
but as ill luck would have it, somehow or other he was 
taken prisoner in a skirmish as we were marching on Sa- 
lamanca; we offered ten Frenchmen in exchange: no 
use; they sent us word they did not catch such a fool 
every day. Carried him off—never saw him again—had 
nothing to langh at—whole mess had the blue devils—and 
every thing of that kind, sou know.” 

“ilave you ever tempted the deep before ?” queried 
Wilhelmina of the dandy. 

“O yes,” responded he, with what was intended to be 
an air of aristocratic sang froid; * L have been out inna- 
merably with my friend the Marquis of Gossamer, in his 
yacht; last summer we sailed round Greece, and mana- 
ged to kill time rether agreeably, considering the stupidity 
of the natives.” 

“ Ah! [should imagine so,” replied Wilhelmina, call- 
ing up a poetic lori, that is, throwing up her eyes ull| 
nothing of them was visible but what shonld have been | 
the whites—“ Greece is a classic clime, is it not Mr | 
Coon ?” 

* Classic 2" returned the back-woodsman quietly, “ well, | 
I expect it is—on the whole; may | trouble you for some | 
of that tongue you have before you, Miss Wilhelmina?” 








Scotch tnull, of extraordinarily capacious dimem ions.— | 


“ Sea sick? oh dear, no! I use the patent preventive 
plaster,” suid the would-be exquisite. 

Miss Fenn opened her eyes and ears; she had never 
heard of a preveutive plaster before ; was it applied to the 
wouth, or where ?—she did not like to ask, but perhaps it 
might come out in the course of conversation. 

‘Some gentlemen are sv wedded to the sea,” observed 
Wilhelmina, (‘I never heard of any except the Venetian 
Doges,” interjected O'Halloran, in a whisper,) “and in- 
deed ladies too, sometimes. Now there’s ma, for instance, 
has been twice to India, and is so enamored of the ocean, 
that I really believe she would rather be what she calls ‘out 
of soundings,’ than partaking (and here the maiden fetched 
a sentimental sigh,) of the tender reciprocities of domes- 
tic life. Is it not so, ma?”’ 

The old lady turned her head with a convulsive twitch, 
in answer to the nudge which accompanied this question, 
but looked utterly uuconscivus—as well she might, for be- 
ing deaf as a door-nail, she had not heard a syllable of the 
foregoing conversation. 

“ Ma’s got a dreadful cold,” continued the daughter, 
fearful we should attribute the infirmity to its true cause, 
age, and thence draw unpleasant inferences. She then 
shrieked in her mother’s ear a brief recapitulation of the 
matter at issue, as to the respective merits of land and 
water, ending with, ** And now, ma, we want to know 
which you prefer?” 

“Some o’ the—fried-potatoes—my—dear,” replied. the 
old Jady, with a complacent smirk, at the same time thrust- 
ing forward her plate with the action one would use in 
pitching a quoit. She bad canght only the last three 
words of her daughter's appeal, and supposing them to 
refer to dishes before her, answered accordingly. This 
was too much: no politeness could be proof against 
such a magnificent contre temps; so we all, with the ex- 
ception of Sapling and the ladies, adjourned from the 
cabin, to enjoy on deck the laugh we vainly struggled to 
suppress. 

** By the piper that played before Moses!” exclaimed 

O’ Halloran, as he recovered from his cacchination, and 
addressing the major, with whom he appeared to be int- 
mate, * but thisis rich. We have fan enongh on board 
to last us to the North pole, to say nothing of across the 
Atlantic. ‘Out of soundings?’ J suspect the old gentle- 
woman has been out of soundings these twenty years.” 
“ And her daughters, eh, my boy ?” said Tanley ; ** what 
a pair of antediluvian Venuses! I'll tell you,” he con- 
tinued, “‘how I think we may have some sport. That 
same Angustus—lI believe he is a stranger to us all—seeins, 
saving his moustaches, to be an ineffable ass. The Misses 
Feun look as if they might be wealthy; suppose we 1n- 
cense him with the idea that they are so? I have no doubt 
the young gentleman would bite like a starved et 
We have all the materials for a sea-comedy—Miss W ilhel- 
mina the heroine. I'll just set the thing agoing, open the 
campaign, and every thing of that kind, you know; what 
say you !—will you all be accessory?” The affirmative 
was carried viva voce. Landsmen on a voyage are glad 
to catch at any plan which promises to keep that mono- 
tony-begotten incubus, ennui, at bay. 

We were now slipping delightfully throngh the water, 
with every sail set which would draw, and were rapidly 
exchanging the short, quick heave of the channel, for the- 
measured, majestic, but alas! nauseating roll of the broad 
Atlantic. By the way, the sympathy, or rather animosity, 
between the bosom of the deep and the diaphragm of man, 
is a queer affair. Major Tunley,I recollect, had a curious 
and somewhat characteristic theory on that subject. 

“The world,” argued he, one day after dinner, “is 
made up of an‘ipathies: hounds have a natural hatred for 
foxes. cats for mice, hawks for doves, women for tailors, 
John Bull to a Frenchman. I will tell you some extraor- 
dinary instances of the last, which occurred when I was 
on the Pyrenees, another time. Now | maintain there is 
in the humzn system a similar instinctive antipathy to 
cold water; it is not the motion, but the element: if the 
Atlantic were South-side Madeira, you would never hear 
of sea-sickness; but the stomach,—as well as the mind, 
recoils from the idea of an illimitable 7 of cold, 
blue, salt water; and hence nausea, vomiting, ( ee 
self, and pass the wine,) and every thing of that kind! 

To retarn from my digression. 1 said we were begin- 
ning to feel the long, regular undulations of the Western 
ocean. I had not long noticed the change, when I saw the 
face of Mr. Sapling emerge from the companion-batch ; 
his complexion was withered to a whitey-brown, and it 
was evident that his stomach “ confessed the soft impeach- 
ment”—the preventive plaster to the contrary notwith- 
standing. The expression of the dandy’s countenance 
was exquisitely lachrymose ; his eyes were leaden, his 
moustaches had Jost their drake's-tail curl, aud drooped as 
if in sympathy with the corners of his mouth, while there 
was altogether an air of abandonnement about the indi- 
vidual, infinitely touching to a feeling mmnd. To have 
mentioned love, matrimony, or even personal interest, at 
snch a conjuncture, would have been as idle as trying to 
tickle a dead man with a straw: we therefore determined 
to postpone our approaches to a more propitious season. 

It was ridiculous to note the efforts which the chop-fallen 
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“ Were you ever sea sick ?” inquired Tabitha of Sapling. | 





beau made to hide his infirmity: staggering up to Mr. 























® was leaning over the starboard bulwark, he 
i to a fast-fading speck of land astern, and in a 
voic® quivering with the shiver of a suppressed nausea, 
a inquired “ what land was that in the ‘orizon?” “ Well, 
“ mow you put me in mind of it, I b’lieve those are the 
Scilly isles: were you ever there, Mr. Sapling ?” returned 
the Ohioan, drily. ; 

“O yes—1 recollect me and Lord—ugh—Gossa- 
mer—augh——” And here the unfortunate, nnable louger 
to control his rebellious member, scudded to leeward, and 
—“cast his bread upon the waters.” Tabitha and Wil- 
helmina were in the mean time settling their little affairs, 
under the superintendence of the stewardess, below. 

But sea-sickness is only a tempurary evil. In a few 
days the elderly young ladies (ma was never sick) Were 
convalescent, and when we reached the latitude of the 
Western Islands, our plot was in full operation. By this 
time, we had all been heaved, pitched, tossed, and rolled 
into intimacy, and most of us had communicated one to 

a the nature of our parsuits, intentions, and pros- 






Not so Augustus: he was aristocratic and myste- 
us, discoursing more than ever of his high-born ac- 
quaintance, much to the edification of his credulous 
inamorata, whose mental cesophagus was of a most extra- 
ordinary calibre. The former was in a state of eminent 
bamboozlement, and we had strong reason to suspect had 
offered and been accepted. This last we considered a 
certain consequence of proposition, for “Mr. Sapling 
was such a delightful young man—sich high feeling—and 
so much soul ;”’ and them he was, or said he was the son 
a baronet. 

e had hitherto been blessed with East and North- 
easterly winds, light but steady, with, latterly, delicions 
weather ; nor had we yet had occasiou once to unrig our 
studding-sail booms. But in the parallel of the Azores, 
the breeze suddenly left us. For three days we were un- 
visited by a zephyr sjrong enough to shake the reefs ont 
of a lady’s ringlets. “Fine weather for making love, 
catching Portuguese men-of-war, playing at shuffle-board, 
and every thing of that kind,” as the major oracularly re- 
marked. I can imagine no more perfect realization: of 
repose, than a calm sea, in a warm latitude. It was the 
last day of our detention; there we lay, a cloudless snn 
above our heads, and the sluinbering deep, with a metallic 
gloss upon its surface, heaving up its bright unwrinkled 
uudalations around us, as slowly and lazily as if it pos- 
sessed the vis inertia, as well as the hne, of an ocean of 
quicksilver. Occasionally a dolp.in would flash for a 
moment in the air, as it leaped from ihe jaws of the pur- 
suing shark, or a school of fying fish suddeuly dart, like 
silver arrows, from the round acclivily of a wave, and 
after a quivering flight of a few seconds, as suddenly dis- 
appear. But these tokens of energetic life were too short 
and infrequent to give animation tothe universal monotony ; 
while the heavy, lethargic rell of the unwieidly grampuses, 
which were wallowing ou every side, and the smooth, 
gliding motion of flocks of Mother Carey’s chickens 
wheeling over the burnished expause, seemed only in 
keeping with the sluggish drowsiness of sea and air. Om 
vessel, with all her complex uerial machinery utterly use- 
Jess, her lightest sails uplifted, and even the storm-frayed 
streamer which overtopped them drooping stirntess from 
the mast, hung as powerless, almost as motionless, on the 
waters, as if she had been 
“ A painted ship upon a painted ocean ” 


aloft mending the rigging, or seated in picturesque groups 


on deck, repairing damaged canvass, or bending new.— || 


The passengers forward, principally Irish, were some of 
them lying on coils of ropes, or heaps of old snils, engaged 
in simple sedentary games, while viiiers were leaning over 
the ship’s side, discoursing, as they looked toward the 
West, of the yet untried land, where, they had heard, the 
hand of oppression muicted not the honest gains of the in- 
dustrions poor. Never shall | forget the evening of that 
day. Surely a glorious sunset, as well as the stars, is 
worthy to be styled * the Poetry of Heaven.’ 

I was gazing intently on the changing clouds, as their 
fiéry tints gradually softened into the quiet hues of twi- 
light, when the major tapped me on the shoulder, and uo- 
tified me that supper was ready. below. 

“Come,” said he, “the skipper, O’Halloran, and Mr. 
Coon have commenced operations; | saw thein Uirengh 
the sky-light; and if we dou't look sharp, we shail fare 
badly. I'd as lieve forage after a flight of Egyptian lo- 
ensts, as Gilead and the squire. 'Taiking of foraging, by 
the way that puts me in mind of a circumstance that hap- 

ve.l during the peninsular war ; provisions were scarce, 
and Lord Wellington, yuu sce n 

But having heard three editions of that same story from 
his lips, 1 did not feel a ‘desire on my mind,’ as the Qua- 





assuring me, as he trod ou my lieels in the descent. that 
should have the whole story another time, if 1 only pa: 






j the timbers of the old ship shudder again 


| who had anticipated something of the kind, avoided the 


i . : : : | like catastrophe by clinging to the table. 
The sailors, released from their ordinary duties, were |! I y eine 





jas.de, und in a mysterious manner * hoped he had not com: | 
ers say, to hear a fourth; vo, swearing L heard the stew- |! 


d calling us, I bolted down the companion, Tunley kind: || 





inset aiiblanliee ieee aia dill, 


fakingethe excruciatingly-agregable to ys te 
The consumables Were reduced to a few pinches.of jerk- 
ed beef, and some devilled biscuits—so much for senti- 
ment and sunsets. Supper finished, we sat down, as 
usual, toloo. We had been Pigyins sume time, and the 
captain was just distributing a Tresk supply of counters, 
when Mr. Fathom made his appearance, and informed his 
superior that it looked very dirty to windward. 

“* What does he mean by ‘dirty to windward?’” sim- 
pered Wilhelmina to her cavalier. . ‘ 

Augnstis was somewhat nonplussed. ‘‘ Dirty to wind- 
ward,” drawled he, after a considerable pause: “ Ah! | 
presume he intends to convey, that the sailors have not 
scrubbed the boards clean on that side.” 

The captain and mate went on deck, and shortly there- 
after we heard the sound of a commotion, such as at sea 
usually accompanies the rapid execution of hasty and ur- 
gent commands. 

“ We are going to take the benefit of a squall,” I ex- 
claimed. 

“Can you swim?” asked the squire, slowly and solemn- 
ly, of Sapling. 

“No,” he replied, anxiously : “pray what do you in- 
quire for !” 

“ Nothing—only when a man has but a plank between 
his foot and what may be his grave, he ought to be able to 
swim.” 

Oh! yon don’t think we are going to be in danger!” 
asked Wilhelinia and Tabby, in a breath. 

“ Well, 1 expect we may: the sun went down mighty 
stormy, and this is an old ship;’’ was the consolatory re- 
ply of the imperturbable Hiram. 

Sapling edged up to the major: ‘Did you think it 
looked likely for astorm, when you came down stairs, Sir?” 

“ Storm,” returned the veteran, with a sly leer at 
O’Halloran—* yes, very oinch; just the sort of sunset I 
once witnessd.in the Bay of Biscay, and that very night 
our vessel—she was a stout transport, well manned, and 
ably commanded—foundered, and every soul perished ex- 
cept a surgeon’s mate and myself. We lashed ourselves 
to a coop full of ducks—I have never eaten a duck since, 
and should think it sacrilege to do so—that was our salva- 
tion, the vessel went down. but the ducks, you see, swam, 
and helped w keep us above water, till we were picked 
up by a French letter-of-marque. ‘The Parlez Vous, and 
be cursed to them, devoured our preservers, and carried us 
into Rochelle. Well, as 1 said, that was such an evening 
as this. I trust, however, matters may not turn out the 
same, especially as we have no duckson board. It wouls 
not surprise me, however, if we were on curbeams’ ends 
before morning—masts gone—siilors at prayers—de.th 
sturing us iv the face, and every thing of thit kind, you 
know.” 

Sapling’s physiognoemy had grown longer and lounger, 
asthe recital proceeded, like a balloon from which the 
gas is gradu:lly escaping; he had uot, however, an op- 
portunity of making any comments, for as the narrator 
ceased speaking, the sounds over-head increased to an up- 
ror; a sharp, hissing sound, followed by a loud crash, 
sneceeded ; and in an instant afterward, Sapling and the 
| lidies, together with every article in the cabin that was 
| not lashed, were canted tu leeward by ashock that made 
The rest of us, 








After picking 
up the spilled demsels, * ni’ and Augustus, end assisting 
the former to their state-rooms, we scrambled ou deck to 
ascertain how mutters steod there. 

The squall, though short, was sufficiently energetic ; nor 
was the appearence of the huge, precipitous waves, which 
careered through the darkness on all sides, and often scemed | 
as if about to euguif us in their enbroce. by any means in- 
viting. The ten had been unable io make ail suug in time ; 
the onset of the squall had cousequeitly carried away seve- 
ral of our lighter spars, aud a heavy sea had stove in a fa- | 
thoin or so of the starboard Lulwarks, at the same time start- | 
ing the water-ca-ks and long-boat from their lashings, much | 
to the discouifiture of a couple of sheep aud a pig couteined | 
in the latter. The captain swore it was all the fault of the | 
d—d lazy crew, winding up a string of unique imprecations 
by swearing that ‘if he were to rake h—il with a sina!l-tooth | 
com, he could not catch such a set of lubberly rascals ’"— | 
The weather moderated !eforc morning, and, for several days | 
after, we had baffling winds, which kept us continually tack- 
ing without making much progress. We began to feel en-! 
nied, the courtship was becoming stale, and we wanted 
fresh excitement. Jt was therefore determined to bring | 
things to a crisis. In pursuance of this resolution, one mor: | 
ing wheu our victim came eu deck, O'Halloran took him | 





initted iuinself wn Miss Wilhelinina ’ 





|} who jumped ashore. 






: ey 
lowed—he was engaged to lead Fenn ¢ertvus to the altar on * 
ger arrival in New-York. 

“*@od bless me! how sorry I am we have got you into 
such a scrape !” exelaimed his auditor, sympathetically ;— 
“but you see it was all the fault of that Ohio ’squire; he 
told ys that he knew these people well, and that they had an 
immensity of the indispensable ; now he confesses having 
invented the whole story to “@hare a green-horn,’ as he has 
the andacity to call you, my ill-used and too confiding 
friend.” 

“ Did he say so?” sputtered the dandy, in an ebullition of 
small wrath ; ‘* then he is a”— 

“ So I think, exactly,” said O'Halloran, interrupting him ; 
‘let me act as your friend in this matter. I'll go and do it 
at once’”’—and our emissary returned to us to report progress. 

It is unnecessary to detail all the manceuvres by which we 
finally induced the dupe to send Coon achallenge. Suffice 
it to. record, that the next day, after dinner, the latter indi- 
vidual being on deck to give us the opportunity, and the la- 
dies taking siestas in their state-rooms, we managed, with 
the aid of the bottle, to stimulate Sapling’s courage to the 
requireu state of effervescence: The missive having been 
penned with a trembling hand, was consigned to the Irish- 
man, who immediately left us to hand it to the ’squire. 

“ Are you a fair shot?” queried the Major of the chal- 
lenger, as soon as the messenger had Jeft the cabin. “I 
believe,” he added, “« Mr. Coon has been known to split a 
bullet on the blade of a razor at twenty-five paces.” 

Sapling groaned. ‘The worst of it is, you'll have no 
time fur practice, for I have no doubt your antagonist will 
insist upon fighting at day-break to-morrow, or perhaps 
this evening; he’s just that kind of a man.” 

“But, my dear sir,” stammered the youth, now tho- 
roughly frightened, “{ can’t think of fighting till we get 
on shore: the motion of the ship—and—and—the ladies— 
and beside, Captain Gilead wouldn’t permit it”—and he 
looked imploringly at the latter. 

“ Permit it, sir?”’ cried the skipper, “‘ to be sure I will 
—always like to accommodate my passengers. You can 
fight before the ladies leave their berths, and if you onl 
mind the roll of the ship, you may send your bullet throug 
a button-hole. Mr. Fathom is an excellent hand at a 
splice, if you get winged, and there’s a methodist parson 
in the steerage who'il read the service over you, if we 
have to sew you in your hammock.” 

“O yes,” added ‘Tunley, “ we'll see to all that properly, 
I assure you.” 

At this jancture, Coon and O'Halloran entered the 
cabin. 

“Captain Gilead,” said the former, “ will you be my 
friend in this affair ?” 

“ With pleasure, Mr. Coon.” 

“Thank you. Mr. O'Halloran—quarter-deck—day- 
light to-morrow morning—ten paces, advance and fire: if 
both miss, take to our dirks. I have a couple of long 
Spanish knives, to one of which your principal is wel- 
come, should we have occasion for them, which I expect 
we wont.” So saying, and without relaxing a muscle of 
his countenance, the ’squire bowed, and vanished up the 
compauion-ladder. 

Sapling was pale as ashes, and seemed almost paralyzed 
with terror. 

“Have you made your will, and every thing of that 
kind ?” said ‘'unley, looking as grave as an undertaker. 

** No—o!” hysterically replied the youth 

“Then you had better retire to your berth, and do so at 
once; itis well to be prepared for the worst.” 

“ Ye—es,”’ sighed the persecuted, as with an air of be- 
wildered misery he rose from the table, and shuffled into 





|| hit state room. 


He did not make his appearance at supper, and the next 
morning, when O'Halloran went to rouse him, he declared 
Limself unable to rise, from a severe attack of rheuma- 
tism. It being the unanimous opinion that he had been 
sufficiently tormented, we pretended to believe him, and 
he remained unwolested in his berth during the short re- 
maininder of the voyage, Miss Wilhelmina sending the 
steward punctually twice a day to inquire how he was. 

In four days from the above-mentioned morning, we 
made Sandy Hook; in three hours atierward, passed the 
Narrows, and just as twilight was beginning to close in, 
we of the cabin landed from a boxt at one of the East 
River wharves, leaving the Margaret at anchor in the 
stream. Augustus, whese rheumatism had miraculously 
departed as soon as we got into the river, was the first 
Neo sooncr had he teuched the ter- 
renc, than he bolted, and { have strong reason to believe 
the enamored Wilhelmina never again bebeld her per- 
lidions swain. | have now fairly stranded my dramatis 
persone: it cannot be expected, neither would it be deco 








* Why do you ask we {” responded Sapling, rather taken || 
abac'. 


“ Because,” continued his tormentor, “ the major and 1) 





m in mind of it. It is needless to say, | made an in- 
| asservation not to bind him to his barcein. 

In the cabin we found the geuilemen, with one excep 

» talking polities, the fair Tabuha aud * ma’ holding a) 

versation at cros* purposes, aud Augustus Fitaberbert | 





fear thet from false information we have unintentionally de ‘ 
| ceived you as to the peeyniary circumstances of her family || long, and die happy —aud every thing of that ki 


We are anxious now to set you right on the sulycet : neither 


of the woung ladies will have a shilling.” 


The young geutloman was electrified ; an explanation f6l- 


in the western port of Kentucky, some 
my debark»tion, in pearing « small town which shall be 


| rous, that I should follow them to their hotele, boarding- 


houres, and elsewhere, fer the purpose of peering into 


| their domestic concerns; | therefore say to thee, indulgent 


peraser, as Major Tuuley said to me, when we parted: 


God bless you! my dear boy, (or girt,) — live 


L hid nesely forgotten to mention, thit when travelling 
n months ofter 
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anonymous, I remarked the following, in gilt letters on a 
blue ground, over the door of a clothing-store, in the 
principal street : 
‘ | ‘A. F. SAPLING, 
TAILOR, 
FROM LONDON.’ 














And on looking through the store window, I saw the veri- 
table Augustus, the son of the baronet—the protegé of 
Lady Musktown—the fidus ackhatcs of Lord Gossamer 
—cutting out a pair of fustian unmentionables! ‘Oh! 
whata full was there my countrymen!’ J. B. 


From the London New Monthly Magazine for June. 
SUBJECTS FOR P CTURES.—NO. IIL 
BY L. E. L. 
RIENZI S11OWING NINA THE TOMB OF HIS BROTHER. 
Ir was hidden in a wild wood 
Of the larch and pine; 
Tt had been unto his childhood 
Solitude and shrine,— 
There he dreamed the hours away. 
On the boughs the wood-dove hovered, 
With her mournful song; 
And the ground with moss was covered, 
Where a small brook danced along 
Like a fairy child at play. 
Thither did Rienzi bring 
The loved and lovely one; 
There was the stately Nina woo’d, 
here was she won. 


Reeds and water-flags were growing 
By the green morass ; 
While the fresh wild flowers were blowing 
In the pleasant grass, 
Cool, and sweet, and very fair. 
Though the wild wind planted them 
With a careless wing, 
Yet kind Nature granted them 
All the gifts of Spring. 
Nought they needed human care. 
They grew lovclier in the looks 


: From the Portland Advertiser. 
Hetters from Mir. Brooks.—No. LXXXVII. 
FLORENCE, November 25, 1835. 
Tue road over which we travelled to Rome was the same 
that we took to Naples—and, therefore, about it, I have 
nothing to say that is new. When we approached the 
barrier ofthe Teapeliten dominioas towards those of Rome, 
it was near nine o'clock at night, and the rain was pouring 
down in torrents only known in a southern clime. I was 
asleep, and so was my companion, ina comfortable coach, 
when, all at once we were aroused from this sleep by the 
cry of—Brigands! Brigands! Brigands !—and a carriage 
was heard rushing by us atthe top of its speed. Our pos- 
tilion stopped, and our conductor demanded, what Brig- 
ands! iu a voice that fully proclaimed his alarm. A body 
of soldiers, however, which soon came up, relieved him 


eleven o'clock for the first time in two months on his way 
io Florence, and we filled his carriage with our company. 
We were soon upon the heights that overlook the Lake 
Thrasmywenas, and then descending upon the shores so 
renowned by the presence of Hannibal, and his bloody 
victory over the Romans. ‘This land here and hereabout 
was ancient even in the days of the Romans, and Livy 
studied it, as we study the times of Livy now. As we 
rode along this lake, our courier pointed out the spot upon 
which antiquarians have fixed as the battle ground, and 
commented upon the skill of Hannibal, who contrived 
upon an enemy’s ground, to draw that enemy inte a nar- 
row, swampy, and foggy plain, where no army, however 
brave, could long have defended itself, for on three sides 
are heights which were possessed by the troops: of Car- 





from his alarms; and upon entering the Police Office in 
the village which was near, we got the history of the affair. | 
A vetturino, it appears, was on its way to Terracina, with | 
an Italian and his wife in it. They saw in the road two | 
or three men whom they instantly concluded to be Brig- 
ands—whereupon they turned theirhorses, yes, waited to | 
turn their horses, and came back to the village screaming 
‘ Brigands!’ as loud as they could. The Italian, as he re- 
lated his story, was in a perspiration all over, and the 
trembling of his voice indicated the fear under which he | 
labored. My own companion and myself were not without 
anxiety, well knowing the character of the place in which 
we were. The conductor of the coach proposed to stop. | 
A German ho was with us, and who spoke Italian per- | 
fectly well, and English passably well, and who knew the 
nature of the country through which we were to pass, as | 
he had been over it a hundred times, sided with the cun- 
ductor. Our dortiny was thus settled, as we concluded, 
for the night, when all at once our tragedy was turned into 
a comedy, and we roared loudly with laughter even in the 
pesenee of the angust police, as the scouts of soldiers who | 

ad been sent ont, came bringing three poor unhappy | 
peasants that could hardly walk, who were undoubtedly | 
the Brigands that the Italian saw upon the road. They | 
told the police that a vetturino approached them, and im- | 











Of that lovely one; 
While the Roman maid was wou'd, 
While she was won. 


In the pines a soft bewailing 
Stirred the fringed leaves, 
Like a lute whose song is failing, 
Loving, while it grieves. 
So to die upon the wind. 
Ivy garlanded the laurel, 
Daccping mournfully ; 
Poet—warrior—read the moral 
Of the victor’s tree, 
Lonely still amid ita kind! 
Yet what dreams of both are blent 
In the soft tale now begun, 
Which the radiant Nina woo’d, 
And which Nina won. 


There a cypress raised to heaven 
{ts sepulchral head, 
Like a stately column given 
By the summer to the dead ;— 
There the young Rienzi slept. 
In that grave his brother laid him. 
*Neath the evening star; 
While Revenge and Sorrow made him 
What Earth's great ones are ;— 
Long, drear vigils there he kept. 
Now a sweeter one was lit 
By the setting sun; 
While that lady bright was woo'd, 
While she was won. 


By the grey cross o’er his brother, 

By his heart's first care, 
Did Rienzi ask another 

In that heart to share. 

To that maiden’s feet he brought 

All his early youth’s affection, 

A early years; 
All whose tender recollection 
Only speaks in tears. 

us to share his soul he sought : 





ince of U 


mediately turned about, and then drove off as if Satan) 
himself was after it, screaming they did not know what; 
and as these poor peasants were well known to be inno- 
cent of deeds of brigandage, and too feeble even to half 
killa man, they were immediately let loose, and the Italian 
was sent on his way to Terracina, amid a thousand sneers 
and laughs. 

The Pontine marshes were passed in the night. I 
dreamed and slept all the way over them, and am alive 
yet—the malaria to the coutrary, notwithstanding. At 
early morning we-were passing over the Campagna in the 
neighborhood of Rome. At the gate of the city we hired 
a soldier to go with us to the police with our paseports, for 
we desired to be out of Rome as soon as we could pass 
through it on our way to Florence. ‘The soldier mounted 
our coach, and when it stopped, marched with us to the 
Police ITall of Rome. I asked the officer who presided 
there, to give us our passports as soon as he could, for as 
he would see, all was ready to convey us to Florence.— 
“No,” he answered, ‘the siguature of the American 
Consul is not upon it, and we cannot sign it till he has re- 
cognized you as citizens here.”’ 1 showed him this recog- 
nition on our way to Rome. “Ah, bat you mnst have it 
coming back,”’ we were told, We went through the will 
of the American Consul again. We were kept in Rome 
till night, and al! because our Consuls make such regula- 
tions with the police in every town through which an Amer- 
ican passes and a Consul is, no matter whether his passport 
may have been previously signed, as ours was by our Con- 
sul in Naples, for Paris, or not. 

Atten o'clock the same night, we were on our way to 
Florence again, in a Roman diligence, which crawls along 
a little faster than a snail can creep. All [ heard of this 
night's journey was the wiading up of the wheels of the 
diligence, as we went over the spires of the Appenines, | 
for the conductor sitting in front, by some well prepared 
machinery, lets go and winds up the wheels as occasion | 
calls, Bat we were yet upon the same road by which 1 
had come to Rome, and therefore | did not lose mach.— 
In twenty-four hours from this time we were at Foligno, 








thage, and on the other side is a large unfordable lake. 8. 


A FRAGMENT. 
Let the world laugh, I care not for their scorn! 
1 have a hope within me, a strange light, 
Unseen, unsought for, a deep hidden tone 
The world can never hear. The breath of Time 
Ilath never yet come o’er it, nor the hand 
Of cold indifierence, wrenched the silver chords 
Of the heart’s hidden music. A mysterious spell, 
A strange, unearthly, all o’ermastering spell 
Lies cherished deep within, and thougi t smile 
With those who wear the giddy face of mirth, 
Yet a strange voice aye beckons me away 
From Earth’s fantastic pleasures. 


1 would go, 
Where Earth’s wild, witching scenes can never come, 
And I would tune my wild harp where no ear 
Might ever listen, where no sound should break 
The all-mysterious silence, save the voice 
Of the deep rushing winds, which come to bear 
Glad sounds of gentle music. 


Earth is bright, 
All blest and beautiful, save where the jar 
Of its polluted dwellers mars the peace 
Which was at first ordained. Let them laugh, 
And wear the wrinkled face of mirth and scorn, 
1 care not for their hate. ‘The heart is strong 
And brooks no cold neglect. They may smile on, 
And shut nie out for ever from their gaze, 
But yet that hour will be an hour of joy, 
A sweet comimuning of the heart and Sleeves: 


Oh! holy hour, when from the jarring world 
The heart is all unchained, borne upward far 
Ly the quick wings of Faith, it cleaves all air, 
And finds a rest in Heaven, an endless rest. 


Tioga Phenix. M. BE. J. 





A Brack Joxz.—The late Hon. T. Bigelow, Judge 
Dana, Governor Smith, James Wilson, and other distin- 
guished counsellors of the day, were in the habit of 
attending the sessions of the courts at Hopkintén.. It so 
happened that they at one time fell in company ; the snow 
was deep, and only one path made fortraveling. On their 
way they overtook a black woman of immense diameter, 
waddling onward, whom they passed with some difficulty. 
—Wilson was far behindin a single sleigh. Smith thought 
the opportunity for a joke too fair to be resisted. fie 
stopped and asked the wench if she would like to ride as 
far as the tavern, a few miles ahead—she thanked him, 
and said that the going was so bad that she was hardly 
able to walk, and should be very glad to ride. The grave 
Jndge told her that his servant was just behind, and could 
carry her as well as not, and she must jump into his sleigh 
and ask no questions; said he, ‘my servant will object, 
but don’t mind him,’ She was much pleased, and pro- 
mised todo so. The several gentlemen went on to the 
public house to await the issue. Soon came up Wilson, 
with his new companion, to the infinite amusement of the 
spectators.—Mr. * /ilxon soon understood the whole mat- 
ter. Mr. Smith asked the lady if she met with any diffi- 
culty in getting into the sleigh— Yes,’ said she, ‘the man 
was just as you told me he would be, monstrous cross, but 
I jumped in and told bim that his master give me leave, 
and he could not help himself.’ Boston Galaxy. 





Axecnotr.—As I was strolling about the woods not 
long since, Lencountered an old friend of mine, a Mr. B. 





where the diligence left us in darkness and doubt, and | 
wont its way to Bologua by the Aacona route. limpelied 
by the mania of going yet, we contracted with a vetturine, | 
who, though we are now in the autumnal rains, put off) 





| with us for Peragia,a distance of about twenty-four miles, 


where we arrived wet and cold ly daylight the mex! morn: | 
ing. is the capital of the rich and bean\iful prov- 

ia, cud in remote ages, War ene of the mow 
powerful cities of Riruria. fh crowns the soummit of») 


inaccessible rock aad commands anemchanting | 
Lake Thrasy mena» * one of the finest 








busily engaged in cutting down some lofiy onks, Tt will 
be well sosagh here to remark, that Mr. B. is a man 
against whom a number of executions have issued, and it 
is no rare cocurrence that a sheriff or a on has 


some important business te tran-act with him. I took a 
seat in front of baw end was poy = be  -, 
end things in general, when « emall fell from a tree 
and strack him on the shonkder; be metantly turned 
around oud very hene-tly enquired “in fever of whem 1” 

proving te be ene af those pests of creation with am 
ererateoa 


Aawrecascy were « \ exetence.—" Hew te 
lowe your leg { cold om aapede 
other day, te © prises Whe er + Gap: 


bet comme ye a 
” “ger mew ° 
AD mm of we te 


or ae 
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STANZAS. 
BY J. G. WHITTIER. 


| whole distance. In dry weather, you can hardly find a} Long-Island, and there she lived entirely alone, ae 
| drop of water on the route; but should it begin to rain | sixty or seventy years of age—a strange being, who 


“ iful ?—Live then in accordance with the carious work and 
Pah nan yee and let the beauty of thy person teach thee to heautily 
thy mind with holiness, the ornament ihe beloved Gud. Penn. 


Bind up thy tresses, beauutul one, 

Of brown in the shadow and guid in the sun! 

Free should their delicate lustre be thrown. 

O'er a forehead more pure than the Parian stone— 
Shaming the light of those Orient pearls 


Which bind o’er its whiteness thy sult wreathing curls. 


Smile—for thy glance on the mirror is thrown, 
And the face of an angel is meeting thine own! 
Beautiful creature !—I marvel not 

‘That thy cheek a lovelier tint has caught ; 
And the kindling light of thine eye hath told 
Of a dearer wealth than the miser's gold. 


Away—away—there is danger here— 

A terrible Phantom is bending near ; 

Ghastly and sunken, his rayless eye 

Scowls on thy loveliness scornfully— 

With no human look—with no buman breath, 
He stands beside thee,—the hunter, Deatu! 


Fly—but alas he will follow still, 

Like a moon-light shadow beyond thy will; 
In thy noon-day walk—in thy miduizht sleep, 
Close at thy heel will that Phantom keep— 
Still on thine ear shall his whispers be— 
Wo—that such Phantom should follow thee! 


In the lighted halls where the dancers go, 

Like beautiful spirits to and fro; 

When thy fair arms glance in their stainless white, 
Like ivory bathed in still moon-light; 

And not one star in the holy sky, 

Hath a clearer light than thine own blue eye! 


Oh then—even then—he will follow thee, 

As the ripple follows the bark at sea; 

In the softened light—in the turning dance— 

He will fix on thine his dead, cold glance— 

The chill of his breath on thy cheek shall linger, 
And thy warm blood shrink frou. his icy finger! 


And yet there is hope.—Embrace it now, 
While thy soul is open as is thy brow; 

While thy heart is fresh—while its feelings still 
Gush clear as the unsoiled mountain rill— 
And thy smiles are free as the airs of Spring, 
Greeting and blessing each breathing thing. 


When the after cares of thy life shall come, 
When the bud shall wither before its bioum, 
Whea thy soul is sick of the emptiness 
And changeful fashion of human bliss; 

And the weary torpor of blighted feeling 
Over thy heart as ice is stealing, — 


Then, when thy spirit is turn’d above, 

By the mild rebuke of the Christian's love; 
When the hope of that joy in thy heart is stirr'd, 
Which eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard, — 
Then will that phantom of darkness le 
Gladness and Promise and Bliss to thee. 


From the Knickerbocker, fur August. 


EAST FLORIDA—ALLIGATORS—THE SEMINOLES, etc. 


BY ‘onson,’ 


East Fiorina, the ‘land of flowers’—' sweet Florida’ 


—is the land of fiction, and always has been so. 


| whea you start, you must spur ahead, or nest day the | not lack shrewdness, by any means, nor skill in the cure 


' whole country will be deluged, and yon must te your 
clothes on your head, and swim your horse over deep 
ececks, and wade him all the rest of the way, excepting | 
‘for a short distance near the town just mentioned.—_ 
So you must not torn back for rain; neither should you’ 
| go forward, nnless absolutely compelled; for it is much 
_ more dangerous to be wet at the South than the North — | 
| A check of perspiration is likely to be fatal in a short time 
in low latitudes. Some persons can resistexposure won- 
i dertully, while it is soon death to others. We heard of a 
| boat-load of sixteen persons being overset near New-Or-| 
| leans, and not taking care to change their cloihes, they | 
took the fever, and only one survived. The like danger) 
| prevails even in the West India Islands, and Florida is) 
not exempt. Along the coast it is as healthy as at the 
| North, taking the year round; but at the time I was there, 
the back-woodsinen were nearly all sick. [have been wet 
| all day, bat, by drinking a sufficient quantity of good wine 
| at night, escaped all evil consequences. Lu truth, with | 
care, a wan may live almost any where, and expose him-| 
self also, if he will only take counicracting measures in, 
ume. 

1 was about to describe a beautiful spot, but if we would 
reach it too suddenly, justice will not be doue to it, and 
natare will not have be-n followed—for you cannot be 
there by one wish. For the most part of the time, you 
must consent to mount your horse carly, and let him pad- 


| 
| 


die you there, through swamps and creeks—and if it should | 


chance to be a horse of the country, ten to one your feet 
will be dragging in the water all day long, for they are 
not larger than Shetland ponies. A traveler makes a 
strange figure on one of them, with his saddle-bags pro- 
jecting out on each side. Toa humane man, they seem 
to be chosen so that the sider may take turns in duty, and 
carry his horse when the horse becomes tired of walking. 
One day in August, desiring to travel this tra l—tor 
there is no road—and it being very warm, | waited until 
afternoon, so as to escape the leat of the day, and have the 
cool of night. After securing a passage overa deep creek 
by day-light, I did not regard the night, as it was at the 
‘ume of full moon, and I depended on this to find my way. 


Put a cloud arose, and as it began to grow dark, the first | 


company I met with was a large bear; I had not taken 
the precaution to carry pistols, dirk, or any thing in the 
shape of arms, besides what nature had gave me, although 
' sometimes I did. However, bruin left me; but I had re- 


marked a great many tiger tracks in some part of the) 


trail, which were out of water, and I did not like their 
owners mach at night, with odds against ine; I had now 
to penetrate a deep branch called Moccasin Branch, from 


the namber of moccasin snakes init. Beside, there were | 


alligators, and the water, between two or three miles, and 
had fallen logs and crossing roots in it, which sometimes 
eatch hold of the horse's feet, and keep him fast. I was 
once served so. Withal, the rvots of ihe cypress rise up in 


the shape of a sharp +ugar-loaf, and make a horse stumble. | 


Sometimes a horse, when he is lost in -uch a swamp, mnat 
| leap over a fallen tree, and one knows not exacily where 
he may alight. 


In this condition, I found myself one night alone, and it 


In this became so dark that I could not see my horse's head; he | kill him. 


seuse, it may be the land of poetry, but in sober earnest, 4 lost also—for he stopped, catching at the wild grass 


it is for the most part a flat, pine barren, full of swam 
and where there are hills, they are sand hills, which 


s; Which arose above the water, and began totry to scent his 
re- Way like adog. I knew he had a puor chance for this, as 


quently fall through, and reveal a pond of water—so that there was nothing but water to smell to, and this will not 
the word terra firma has no application to this territory.— hold a scent of tracks. Had I not become accustomed to 
We could not help advising a speculator, who was boast-  *ch dangers [I should have felt very disagrecable, for 


ing of his purchase, that he 


better erect a steam en- Major C 





had lost his horse in this very place by the 


gine, and paddle his land to some place in the ocean where | bite of a moceasin snake; and ove man—not remarkable 


there is a bottom, if he wished to have it settled. 


We , for his veracity, however—had told me that he had been 


knew of one who had pitched on a site for a house, and |, attecked by an alligator in the morass, and escaped with 
when he took a friend with him to look at it, the founda- , Cousiderable difficulty. I had heard so much of these 


tion of his project had literally fallen through. ‘There was j thing ', without having been alarmed at any time myself, || for cutting him loose, 


a pond in the place of the hill. In one section the coun- || any great degree, that I had impatiently, and I must 
try is fall of such ponds for miles. ‘I'he reason of falling | CODfe*s imprudently, refused to be troudied with arms 


through in this manner is, that there is a soft limestone ; 
below, aud a quicksand above, and when the limestone #f¢ 80 brigands or lawyers, a man is pretty safe, whercver | an oar, in the 
dissolves, down goes the land, of course, however high | he may be—and to say truth, whatever eppearances of | in Ul 


any more, excepting on especial occasions. Where there 


speculators may raise land in other places. But we will | danger there may be to the uninitiated among bears, 


stop punning, and be serious. 

Phe first impression of this conntr 
ocean, is that ot a sand 
Stream, and 1 am not 
one. Thereare no 
lime for their basis, that I remember. 
with pieces of rock coral in the ec 
The natives term it‘ petrified live 
the roots of these live oaks stand 
ocean, and form the foundation of th 


wolves, tigers, alligators, muccasin and rattle-cnakes, scor- 


y, 23 seen fiom the pions or ceutipedes, miasma or malaria, in a pitch dark || dragg 
ly reef, thrown np by the Galf  *wamp ut midnight there is less in reality than with many i 


1 got ont of the swamp, by the light of the moon, sfter 


sulin, 0b. aoumenh, sehen te tebe. territory. Bot no | barren, the horse’s instinct assisted me to find the trav 


support enthusiasm above. Here a 
the desert, and they appear more Le 
than do like spots in another country. 


For instance, near the ‘ Devil's Elbow,’ on the St. John’s |) 
River, there is a lovely place. The trail from 8t. Angee t 
oo to this great bend is about thirty miles, is almost as 
evel as a Loard floor, and has not a house on it for the 


here is not much to ‘again. We then jogged on at a dog-trot pace, and by two 


- fui by te — ' or three o'clock reached a long line of thick woods, which | 


|| told me that the softly-owing St. John’s River was near! 
|, athand. Here was a camp of enterprising live-ouk cut- 

ters procuring timber for the navy; and uvear this place | 
_ threw dull care away, or rather lost it in slumber. It was 
|| at the wigwam of an old Indian ‘ medicine-womay’ that I 


i} 


of simple sores, or fresh wounds She would have been 
, thought a witch in Scotland or New-England, in the days 
}of witcheraft. 1 have known her to catch turtles, weigh- 
| ing forty or filly pounds, with a fish-hook not larger than: 
(a perch-hook—and this, of itself, would havo given her 
rome credit; her independent tone and manners would 
have confirmed her claims. Her hut stood near the love- 
liest spot in Florida, and it is this 1 was about to describe. 
By lookiug on the map, about a hundred miles from the 
mouth of the St. Johu’s. a short turn will be seen in the 


Florida as so thickly abounding with alligators, that a dog 
might cross the river by leaping from the back of one to. 
| the other, all the way over—a story larger than I intend 
|to fell, But it is indeed a lovely sput, to which my care- 
less pen can hardly do justice. 

To view the place advantageously, we must sail up to it 
in a pleasure-voat, and then land. At first, we are in a 
broad bay, but as we approach, the river contracts, and 
exhibits that rare beauty in Florida—rippling water, ran- 
| ning under the long, pendent, gray mosses of the live-oak, 








\| and the gracefully-beuding, golden, wild orange tree, bow- 
|| ing to the waters, and towering above all, the giant : 
‘| nohas. Often the stream foams with fish, and the wild 


| duck seems to be at home, and the deer comea down to- 
| drink the waters, aud the alligator bellows like distant 
thunder. Otherwise, silence and solitude reign, and all’ 
appear as if man had never intruded bere. | have gone 
}ou shore to enjoy the coolness created under the wild 
orange groves ~ the current of the river, and have seen 
| the Ludian come paddling down the stream with his child ; 
| his squaw al-o rowing with one oar, while he paddled and. 
steered, and every thing has had the appearance of the 
j time of Colambus. ‘The hand of civilzed wan was not 
\| visible ; all was primitve, and few could better enjoy the 
scene. ‘This was my favorite place of resort. ‘The alli- 
gator was not the least interesting neighbor. With my 
| good rifle, Lcould prove my skill without any compane 
| tous visitings of conscience, which is not always the case 
with a good marksman. When a man wings a noble 
| eagle, he is apt to regret it, and to wish that it might soar 
|aWay again. But an alligator, aman must be a Gist rate 
shot to kill—and when he is dead, we rejoice even as though 
we had killed that ‘ oid serpent which 1s called the devil,’ 
for truly, nothing can seem more like the tempter. Yow 
| would take hun for an old log, on which you might step 
|| with safety; and it requires a practised eye to sce bin 
| when he is close by you; but only give hun a fair shot, and 
|| he will soon show his power by whitening the tiver with 
| foam—uuless, indeed, the shot should be point blank, m 
|) which case he will only turn over and lift up his quivering 
black arm and hand, and dic. 1 have counted ten or 
i fifteen in sight on the mver, at once, on a calm day; but 
generally they are close in shore, and then they make the 
|| tinest shots. 

One day, with a half-grown Indian, and an Indian mn- 
latto boy—who, by the way, was as handsome a fellow as 
ever I saw in my life, oe the least to be depended on— 
|) was out with me i a canoe near this place, on an alligator 

bout, and | shot one about twelve feet long, but did not 
Being the first ove, and not long alter my areival’ 

in the country, | desired to secure his skin as a trophy. 
| Thinking him sutliciently wounded, L made a noose of 
| the rope at the bow of the canoe, and slipped it over the 
lend of his rough, jagged tail, where it held on; bat in 
| attempting to tow hun backward to a good landing-place, 
|| to have hun skinned, he came to himself in a great mea- 
|| sure, for he had only been stunned. There was a time 
jthen! ‘The water foamed, and the canoe was jerked hither 
land thither, and he would come up along side with his 
| great jaws wie open, as though he want like nothing 
| better than to swallow us, canoe and all, ‘The boys were 
but this was out of the question, 
| My only fear was, thithe would break loose. So | sat the 
j boys down on the bottom of the crank canoe, that be 
| wught not overset us, while b stood up with the butt-end of 
Position of a harpoouer, to ‘ give it to him’ 
mouth aud eyes every ume he came up. Afier 
| fighting in this manuer for a time, and battering up the 

eud of the oar so that it was spoiled, by good fortane he 
ed ne tear on overhanging Lve-oek, on whieh I 


t very sure that it is not the correct | @ lawyer or merchant | could mention, who hos obtained | eee ne 

primary rocks, and ouly such as have | * gfeat name by impudence and cunning. We eh li 
I have also met, s74pple with them, likely as not, one of these days: but 

utre of the peninsula. | let us go on. 

ook,” but I fancy that | 

on the bottom of the | the shower passed over, and on reaching the open pine 


| Ile soon returned, and | astonished bin by a blow on bis 
| craniam, and then fairly settled him, He bad sand, pine- 
lknots, and other ‘hi any food’ in his stomach. One of 
| bis hands had been lost, probably bitten off in battle with 
jxome wild beast, or broiar reptile. Ue made a very 
| pleasant morning's ») ont, especially as he was my first con- 
qnest, and entitied me to all the privileges of « Floridian. 

At this my favorite place of resort, a Gretna-Green af- 
fair happened, just betore my arrival, and was witnessed 
by a companion who was olven with me, but who now— 
poor fellow !—sleeps in the sands, as indeed do most others 


of my acquaintances of ‘sweet Florida’—for the truth is, 
all beautiful pendent messes are, to the initiated, 





* stopped. She had wandered there from the cast end of 


weeds of mourning for a depopulated country, But to 
the Growa-Green effair of the demineles, 


river. It is the place described by one of the historians of ' 
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One day, as he described it, warm and calm, the river 
glossy, and the air silent, excepting with the voices of alli- 
gators, he heard, up the river, a confused, hurried splash- 
ing of , and what should he see shoot areund the 
point, but a man and woman in a canoe—he dashing with 
might and main, while she pulled with one war, which, by 
the way, is their usual mode; but on this occasion there 
was more than ordinary interest and energy displayed ; 
and there soon appeared geod reason for it. ‘There was a 
tall, athletic Indian in pursuit, with eyes flashing tire, and 
dealing out strokes as if he had the-good will to drive the 
river back to its source. It was a royal race, and no sham 
about it. A jealous lover was in the jast canoe, and he 
had the consent of ail friends, save the two who were fore- 
most in the race. They might have come fifty or sixty 
miles, fur aught any oue could tell, aud it was impossible 
to say how far they ran. ‘The flitting past was all | heard 
of; and imagination can only picture one of the most 
fearful struggles that ever took place between two mortal 
men. Doubtless one or the other fell, and became food 
for alligators and buzzards. 

The punishment for murder is death, invariably, even 
when it is accidental. ‘They wake no exception to the 
law, that ‘whoso sheddeth man’s blood, by man shall his 
blood be shed.’ Anciently, they made the culprit stoop 
on his knees, and then with one foot on his back, the 

ti who must be the nearest relative of the 
deceased—struck a tremendous blow with a sharp-edged 
war-club on the head, so as to cleave it almost Uirough. 
At preseut, a rifle is placed im the hands of the nearest 
relation, and thus the work is despatched. I knew of an 
instance whercin a boy, only about eleven yeurs of age, 
was the executioner. ‘Ihe culprit had killed his father, 
by a sudden blow; and as if he knew bis fute sealed, and 
all attempts at escape must be either fatal or uuworthy of 
him, he sat down quietly upon the grouud, and the boy 
advanced with his father's rifle, and shot him, by apply- 
ing the muzzle of the piece to his side. ‘Tine ball passed 
first through his arm, aud then down diagonally, and out at 
his hip: they buried the murderer aud his victim in the 
same grave. Sumetimes they thrast their dead up hollow 
trees, and at others, build ua sort of small log-hut over 
thew, so that wild beasts may not devour them. 

For less heinous crimes thin murder, they mutilate the 
ears, noses, and lips of culprits, and sometimes by banisi- 
ing themselves, and remaining away until the corn dauces 

place ; they are forgiven at that jubilee. 

I was acquainted with one tall, finely-modelled Indian, 
who ears had been cut off for some peccadillu, and wi0 
felt the disgrace in his inmost soul. lie was a dangerous 
man, but [did not heed him, particularly, until one day, 
wishing to try his strength against my own, | proposed to 
wrestle with him. Being very little, if any, over the mid- 
die size myself, and not particularly mascular in appear- 
ance, he seemed to anticipate an easy victory; but | 
doubted it, and at it we went in good earnest. ‘Their 
mode of wrestling is, to rest their chin upon the shoulder 
of their opponent, and clasp the hands over the small of 
the back, and then press on the arch—which the antago- 
nist makes of his back—to bend it in, and throw biin thus, 
or, by a sudden wrench, dash him down upon the ground 
In this manner we made many tracks in the sand, but 
neither could conquer; and so, by mutual consent, we 
gave it up; but on his turning to leave the ground, | 
thrust my fingers in bis flank, under his short ribs, to 
tickle him, in mere sport, when, as if he had been con- 
verted to a fury, he turned, and with his war-kuile pro- 
jecting from the lower part of his clenched hand, his eyes 
glittering beyond any thing | ever saw in a rattlesnake's 
head, he brandished it with rigid muscle, aud was in the 
very act to plunge it dows into my heart, when he caught 
my eye ——-> and nothing but sport in it, and he 
merely shook his head, and put it up. I never would 
wrestle with such a hot-head again. ife would not have 
been so furious, had there not been a deep feeling of re- 
venge against the author of his disgrace ; and I might have 
known he was a dangerous chap, bad | noticed him more 
particularly before. He had all the marks of a furious 
character—not the least of which was the voice of a boy of 
seven years of nge—for in these wen, extremes mneet. 

Never but once or twice, beside this time, did | come 
near being attecked by any one of the red race, that I 
know of, and then it was in consequence of not properly 
regarding their dignity, which is a mortal offence hey 
did not itke to hear me imitate their singing, but always 
said I had taken ‘ Whiskey too ‘nuch,* although | abomin- 
ated the stuff, and they knew it—but I loved to teaze them, 
and my danger was, in carrying it too far. On one occa- 
sion, one came at me, with a bad intent, for laughing at 
him for being caught out of his district, and taken prisoner 
by his chief, at the command of the United States’ agent; 
and | certainly should have been obliged to stand in self- 
defence, knife to knife, had not achief stepped in between 
us at the instant, and pronounced me, ‘ Heit le ma escha!’ 
—that is, ‘ ood indeed,’ or in Seminole English, 
‘ good too much. oat 

‘The character last referred to had been many miles with 
us the country, up the creeks or branches, to look 
for a mill site, and we had t on together, 





from any white man's habitation. It was only a sud-~ after an immense loss, in making « lodgement in one of 


den passion be was in, and it must be confessed | was in 
the w myself in not lovking into the depths of his 
mind, and in not being careful to avoid hurting his feel- 


toned Indiaus were high-minded, chivalrous fellows, and I 


although it came near costing me my life. Not giving 
sufficient credit to the Indian character, is the greatest 
cause of trouble with them—and this is a good moral for 
a conclusion. 


THE SKY:(AN EXTRACT, 
BY J. G, PERCIVAL. 

No wonder nations worshipped here, and bowed 

‘Their forehead in the dust before the fires 

That watch o'er Earth, and seem to speak aloud 

The deeds of unborn ages; man aspires 

‘To the high seat of gods, and never tires 

‘To read the infinite, the part, and throw 

Looks full of hope before him ; so those fires 

Which are so high, and look so far, must know 
All that is big with fate, and will have birth below. 


Faith centres in the sky; ‘tis there we turn, 

When Earth is only darkness—there we send 

Our vows to those we fear, and there we burn, 

When the last pulse beats low, to find the end 

Of all we hate, and thus in hope we tend 

To the high dwelling of the stars—bright souls 

Love with the purer elements to blend ; 

And so, when the deep knell its parting tolls, 
They gaze on the pure light that ever round it rolls. 


So those, who have been gifted with the flame 
Of an ascending intellect, whose light 
Kindled as death drew nenr, and seemed the same, 
Or fairer on the verge of Licing's nighi— 
Lo they have fixed their last look on the bright, 
Cléar sky, as if awhile inephered and bound 
In a full sense of herp—thels delight 
Was wo intensely keen to Lave a sound— 
It spake in the long smile they cast so calinly round. 
Knickerbocker for August. 


SIEGE OF CANDIA. 

Tue republic of Venice was, during the second part of 
the seventeenth century, chiefly engaged in its wars be- 
yond the sea against the Ottomans. The Turks invaded 
} the island of Candia, in 1645, with a large force, took 
| Canea and Retimo by storm, and began to lay siege to 

Candia, the capital of the island, which was regularly for- 
tified. The war of Candia lasted more than twenty years, 
and is one of the most memorable in history for persever- 
ance and desperate valor on one ride, and the gallant de- 





the sea; the Captain-General, Grimani, defeated the 


Nauplia. In the following year, 164%, he sailed for the 
Dardanelles, when a terrible storin dispersed his tlect, and 
sunk the admiral’s ship with Grimam on board. Luigi 
Mocenizo was appoiuted his successor. He repelled the 
first assaults of the Turks npon Candia, and obliged them 
tu convert the siege into a blockade. 
attack the Turkish fleet which was bringing reinforce- 
ments to their countrymen in Candia, and fell in with in 
between Paros and Naxos. The Captain Pasha's shi; 
was taken, others were sunk and several burned. The 
Venetian flag rode triumphant over the Archipelago. 
Mocenigo died in 1653, and was succeeded by Lorenzo 
Marcello, who completely defeated the ‘Turkish fleet before 
the entrance of the Dardanelles is July, 1656, taking 50 


waking 5,000 prisoners. 
by a cannon shot. 
Venice the news of the victory of the Dardanelles, wax 
appointed Captain-General. ble sailed for the Levant, 
with the full determination of forcing the passage of the 
Dardanelles, and burning the Turkish ships in the harbor 
of Constantinople. The famous ameeConeeats was 
the Grand Vizir, and he had fortified the castles, and man- 
ned a new fleet, which came out to meet the Venetians. 
Mocenigo routed the Turks, and, notwithstanding a vio- 


when his ship caught fire and blew up, in July, 1657. 
After a succession of other commanders, the senate ap- 


deservedly illustrious in the annals ot Venice. 
from France, Savoy, Rome, and Malta crowded to the de- 
fence of Candia. 
son of Mehemet, and equal to his father in abilities, arri- 
ved, in 1666, to take the command of the ‘Turkish foice« 
in the island. He brought with him strong reinforce- 
ments, which increased his troops to 70.000 men, with an 
immense train of artillery. The close siege was resumed 
in 1657. The Tarks were very expert in the art of making 
trenches and digging mines, but the Venetians were not 
leas quick with their countermines. After furiously bat- 
tering the , the Turks made repeated assaults, but 
were repuied in all, until the rainy season came to inter- 
rupt the operations of the siege, which was resumed in 








the followi year with great loss on both sides, but with- 
out any decisive result. At last the Turks succeeded, 


ings, which I did thoughtlessly. Both of the above-men- |, 
have always thought the more of one of them for his spirit, | 


fence on the other. The Venetian fleet meanwhile scoured 


Turks near Negroponte, and drove them into the port of 


In 1651, he sailed to | 


ships, sinking others, killing 14,000 of the enemy, and | 
i But Marcello himself was slain |) 
Lazaro Mocenigo, who brought to 


lent storm entered the Straits, passed the first batteries, | 
and was on the point of entering the sea of Marmora, || 


pointed Francesco Morosini, a name which has becone | 
Volunteers | 


On the other side, Achmet Coprougii, | 


the bastions, where they fixed a battery. Morosini, fore- 
_ seeing this, had undermined the work; he set fire to a 
mine which contained 9,000 pounds of gunpowder, and 
which blew up that of the bastion, with the Turks and 
| their cannon. ‘The besiegers, nothing appalled, set about 
in the ditch deliberately to sap the remaining part of the 
bastion, which was still in the power of the Venetians, and 
| amidst a shower of bails they succeeded in levelling the 
whole bastion to the ground; in co uence of which 
|the town remained exposed on that side. Candia was 
now in imminent danger, when a squadron arrived from 
| Toulon with 5,000 men under the Dake of Noailles, whom 
Louis XLV. had sent to the relief of that place. Pope 
Clement IX. also sent his galleys with some troops. 
Noailles found the town ina miserable plight. ‘The whole 
line of fortifications was in a ruinous state, and broken in 
| many places, and within neither a house nor a church was 
leftentire. Every where lay men either dead or dying, 
| wounded or mutilated; and the streets were encumbered 
| with ruins, and with heaps of shot and shells thrown from 
the ‘Turkish batteries. Noailles decided upon making an 
| immediate sortie, as he was confident of beating the Turks 
| in the open field. He accordingly went out (against the 
| advice of Murosini and other veteran officers) in the night 
| of the 24th of June, with about 6,000 men and 600 horse. 
| They formed in silence outside the walls, and rushed, at 
break of day, upon the Turkish entrenchments, carrying 
| all before them, took several redovbts, and entering the 
| trenches killed ail the Turks they met with. The Turks 
in the camp, aud Coprougli himself surprised by this furi- 
ous onset, withdrew to a hill in the rear; and Freuch 
| were proceeding to seize the batteries, when the accidental 
| explosion of some barrels of powder made the soldiers, 
| who had heard much of the wonderful use of mines in the 
| siege, fancy that the whole ground upon which they stood 
| was undermined. A cry of “ Gare la mine!” ran through 
| the rauks, and they fled in disorder towards the town, not- 
| withstanding all the efforts of their officers to rally them. 
Coprougli, seizing the moment, fell upon them, and would 
| have destroyed them ali, had not Morosini sallied from the 
town, with a body of his own Venetians, to cover their re- 
|| treat, and to divert the attention of the enemy. The 
|| French lost 500 men, including the Duke of Beaufort and 
many other of the principal officers, whose heads Were 
| carried to the Vizir, and afterwards paraded on spikes 
|| round the walls of the beleaguered city. Soonafterwards, 
| Noailles embarked with his remaining men, in spite of all 
| the entreaties of Morosini, leaving Candia to its fate. 
The Maitese and Papal galleys followed his example. 
Morosini had now no hopes of being able to defend the 
| place any longer. His endeavors were therefére directed 
| to save 4,000 citizens and about as many soldiers, who 
| were all that remained alive. He assembled a council of 
|| war on the 27th of August, when it was resolved to ca 
| pitulate. The Vizir granted honorable terms. Not or!y 
| the garrison, but all the citizens who chose to depart, were 
|| allowed time to do so, and to carry away all their movea- 
I bles; and, in order to guard against a repetition of the 
|| atrocious treachery of Cyprus, Morosini demanded hosta- 
| ges and Coprougli gave them. But Morosini did more : 
upon his own responsibility, he availed himself of the 
|| eagerness which the Turks felt for the possession of Can- 
|| dia, to convert the capitalation into a permanent treaty of 
|| peace between the Republic and the Porte. The terms 
|| Were more advantageous to Venice than those generally 
| granted under similar circumstances. The republic re- 
|| tained, on the coasts of Candia, the possession of Suda, 
|| Carabasa, and Spimalonga, besides Clissa and several 
other districts in Dalmatia, which the Venetians had con- 
quered during the war. All prisoners and slaves taken 
| during the war were liberated. Morosini, on his return 
| to Venice, was tried for having exceeded his powers, but 
| was honorably acquitted. 
|. In September, 1669, Candia was evacuated, all the in- 
| habitants choosing to follow Morosini, trusting to the gen- 
| erosity of Venice for their fatnre support. The senate 
| afterwards gave them lands and houses in the province of 
Istria, at and near Parenzo. Many noble Candiote fami- 
lies chose the Lonian islands for their residence. Morosini 
sailed with the first division, Grimaldi and Montbrun with 
|| the last leaving the serjeant-Major, Pozzo di Borgo, and 
|| two or three other subalterns, to deliver the keys. The 
|| Vizir entered the deserted town through the breach of the 











| 
| 
| 


|| demolished bastions, which was lined by his janizaries. 
|| Coprougli behaved on this occasion as ap honorable and 
| even generous conqueror. Th» war of Candia cost the 
|| Senate twenty-five millions of ducats, and increased the 
|| debt of the republic to sixty-four millions. In the last 
| three years of the siege 20,083 Christians of all ranks and 
| nations, and of both sexes, were killed, as well as 70,000 
Turhs, besides 38,000 country people and slaves. The 
Turks made sixty-nine assaults, the Christians eighty 
sorties, and the number of mines exploded on both sides 
was 1,364. The siege of Candia is a theme worthy of the 
noblest pens. Foreign Quarterly Review. 
on THE MOTION PUK THE ADMISH#ON OF LADIES INTO THE HOUSE OF 
COMMONS, . 
W + read that a donkey was gifted with speech 
By an angel that visited Balaam of yore: 
So t ve angels of life in the Commons will teach 
Haman language to asses that ne'er spoke before, 
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:1 DO NOT ASK THY LOVE FROM FATE” 
BY MRS. NORTON. 
k thy love from fate, 
, ‘Though blessed those thou lovest are ; 
Thou art to me, beloved one, 
Even . aster, on 
For which the dreaming spint pineth, 
While far away its cold light shineth. 





I do not ask to hear thy voice 
Fall gently on my listening ear; | 
My fainting soul would melt and die 
P As if with fear, 
If thoa shouldst utter words to me 
Of more than common courtesy. 


Alas! my heart with stifled sigh 
Met e’en that lip’s most careless tone, 
And shrunk beneath that wild dark eve 
Like flowers at noon! 
How could it bear the burning words 
Breathed forth in Love’s impassioned chords! 


But might I (as a spirit haunts 


1. , 
threatened by the cranes, which, on the coast || in a newly planted field in the midet of the wilderness 
of Chili, nn iinet eebeny eagerness the crusta- | and hinder the eultivation, though they had never been 
cea, and in general all marine aniuials. But the bird can-| seen there before. How many species there may be 
not get one of these crabs except by rapid flight, and even | in the forest is a question, which any one who has visited 
the diligent naturalist does not obtain them without dig- \a tropical country will not be bold enough to answer. If 
ging in the sand ; for the smallest trembling of the ground | | state here, that, after a very careful enumeration, six and 
under the foot, even the shadow cf a person approaching, twenty species of ants are found in the woods about Pam- 
waras the litde onimal of its danger, and with the rapidity | payaco, will by no means affirm that this number is com- 


| of lightning it retreats into its hole, Swarms of litle fish | plete. Every group of plants has particular species, 


and 
purposely suffer themselves to be brought by every wave | many trees are even exclusive abode of a kind that 


| tar upon the beach, and seem totake pleasure in the sport, || does not oceur any where else. With the exception of a 


for they are so quick and so attentive, that you may al- | very few kinds, a superficial observation makes us ac- 
tempt in vain to catch a single one, or to imtercept a | quainted with the ants merely as mischievous and trouble- 
number in their retreat with the receding wave. The | some animals; for if, on a lo 


grave herons alone contrive to deceive them by their fixed 
attitude, which, at a favorable moment, is interrupted by | 
‘| am almest convulsive motion, and brings death to one of 
the poor dupes. Between the high sand-hills there is a 
remarkable bird of prey, an owl which pursues ils victims | 
only in the day-time, and builds nests under ground with 
no inconsiderable skill. It has a most singularlook in the 





The silent spot it loves the best) 
Meet the strange witchery of thy gaze 
And watch thy rest, 
And treasure up each glance and word 
Myself unseen—unknown— unheard: 


Then would I wander by thy side 
In lonely love for evermone, 
And follow thee with gliding step 
From shore to shore ; 
Nor breathe one selfish wish to be 
The cloud across thy memory. 


But sometimes in thy dreaming ear, __ 
Through the long watches of the night, 
1’d rouse with some forgotten word 
Thy spirit’s might; 
And thou should’st wake and wonder why 
My voice’s toues seemed fioating by. 


My voice’s tones! oh! will one word 
Of all U uttered laughingly, 
With lips that trembled while they smiled, 
Return to thee? 
I do not ask thy love—and yet— 
Would that thy heart could not forget! 





Natcrat Histornr—Cuaimi.—The information which 
was given ine of the numerous animals to be met with in 
the environs of the hacienda of Quiutero, induced me to 
make many excursions after my arrival in Concen, which | 
always procured me something new, and amply rewarded 
the fatigue which generally attended them. The white 
downs reflect the light so strongly that you soon feel your 
eyes very painfully affected ; and the sand is so heated by 
the sun, that even the countryman, who ix inured to the 
inconvenience, is — - protect the soles of his feet by 
pieces of leather. rmowmeters, the correctness of 
which have been proved, were often pnt into the sand, 
thirteen inches below the ~arface, in the afternoon, and 


though the experiments were made with the greatestcare, | 





bright mid-day sem, for ils large semi-globular eyes sec 
| scarcely calculated to bear such intense rays of light. tt 
| looks steadfastly at the fowler who attempts to approach, | 
and remains quietly sitting on the ground, for it is never | 
| seen upon a tree ; even when closely pursued, as if teazing | 
‘and inviting, it utters a whisiling cry and fies but a few | 
|| steps; but the pursuer soon perceives the error of his 
| supposition, that it cannot see by day. Lu vain he attempts 
‘to approach ; it vigilantly watches the enemy, and isofien 
scarcely distinguishable from the grouna which is of the | 
same color as itsélf, till at length, tired of the sport, it sud- | 
idenly disappears in one of the hollows with which it has) 
| filled the sandy declivity. The many kinds of mice, 
| which the Chilian peasant calls /auchas, and the degu, a 
|| pretty animal, resembling a North Awerican dwarf squir- 
rel, seem frequently to be the food of the extraordiuary 
|| number of birds of prey on the cuasts of Chili. " * * 
| There are doubtless many unknown small quadiupeds in 
| these lonely tracts on the shore. An animal of this kind, 
| the cucurrito of the Chilians, has hitherto escaped the in- 
| quirers, who have often visited the more accessible parts 


of Chili. I was obliged to have a lithe dog many hours | 


|watching by night on the solitary downs, and wading 
through a broad river at midnight, in order to obtain some 
specimens. ‘The cucurrito, so called ou account of ite 
grunting, which resembles that of a hedge-hog, very nearly 
resembles the African species of bathyergus, and tends to 
confirm the observation which every where forces itsell 
upon you in Chili, that there is an undeniable affinity, a 
kind of family likeness, between the animal and vegetable 
kingdoms of the southern point of Africa and Chili, and 
even of New Holland. The body measures little more 
| than six inches, but, though of such diminutive size, it is 
extremely quarrelsome. Lerhaps these animals are as 
desperate in their combats under ground as the European 
mole, for half of those which I saw were mutilated—one 
wanted a fuot, and the shining black silky coat ofanother was 











; - | covered with scarcely healed scars, caused by bites, inflict- 
. ; 0 de- - - 
po a ~y hy he Gateeie > — 4 4 ed by two ill-shaped projecting ivory-like fore-tweth, which 


accordiugly as the morning had been bright or cioudy, or | 


a slight rain had fallen in the mght, &c.; and this hut soil 
of the Chilian downs, which in summer is twice as warm | 
as the atmosphere, nourishes in the more shallow spots a| 
great number of interesting plants, auong which the Lota-| 
nist is much surprised by the sight of a Mesembryanthe- 
mum, a singularly formed representative of the Flora of 
Africa, and the only a of that very numerous genus 
that occurs in the New World. * * The beach, 
com of very fine sand, being moistened by the sea) 
and hard, is equal to the best gravel walks in a 
garden. Bat the incautious wanderer is expored to great | 
embarrassment, if not acquainted with the state of the | 
moon he sets out just when the sea again begins to swell, 
and every fresh wave rolls some fathoms further over the | 
flat coast, when even with the utmost speed no hope of 
escape remains. Though there is not the same danger of 
inevitable destruction as on the treacherous sand-banks ol 
the Scottish coast, yet the only alternative here is to ascend. 
the downs, and to pursve his painful journey, while at 
every step he sinks knee-deep into the burning sand. 
Sac expeditioas, however, tm unexpectedly lead u» 
upon rare animals, which amply compensate for all ont | 
troubles. The beach is animated by u:any remarkable | 
birds: little dwarf barkers, (scolapox totuanus), brown as | 
the sand on which they run in astraight line, always agsem- | 
bled in sinall coveys, which move sociably near each other | 
in the same direction, and would escape the eye of the, 
fowler did as theit rapid motion draw fis attention, when | 
an approaching wave, which they dexterously avoid, com- 
a them to flight An Himantopas (#. nigricollis, | 

ieil., very like that of Europe, stauds quite solitary, but. 
keeping a sharp look-out after the little marine animals 
which every wave leaves behind, and which the active. 
gulls often yo: before he, moving slowly and appa-. 
rently with di , can reach his intended prey. In-| 
numerable small crabs live in cylindrical excavations in 
the sand, as the tide nde, watch for their share of | 








| distinguish the animal at first sight. 


Between the downs, which extend beyond the pro- 
montory of Quintero, there are, along the sea-coast, many 
low _ some of which are of very considerable ex- 

tent. Even ata distance, you see an immense number of 
marsh and water-fowl, but, above all, the noble swan, 
countless flocks of which cover these brackish waters. It 
is suow-white, excepting the head and neck, of a brilliant 


lagoons, a quarter of a square league in extent, more than 
two thousand of them were proudly swimming about, 
which I could easily calculate by counting some hundreds 
of the nearest. Poeppig’s Travels in Chili. 


Issects tx Sourn Auenica.—The lower classes of the 


black. It is no exaggeration to scy that on one of these | 


r residence, and daily 


| wandering in the forests, we perceive that these countless 
| animals are, in many respects, of service, still it is doubt- 

ful whether the advantage is not more than counter-bal- 
| anced by the mischief which they du. One of the indubitably 


_very useful kinds, and which dors not attack man unless 
rovoked, is the Peruvian wandering ant, called in the 
nguage of the Incas guagna-minghe; a name which is 

commonly, and very justly translated Que hace lorar los 

ojos, —“ which makes the eyes water ;” for, if their bite 
gives pain for a few minutes only, he who imprudently 
meddiles with them is bitten by so many at once, that he 
finds it no joke. It is not known where this courageous 
insect lives, for it comes in endless swarms from the wilder- 
ness, where it again vanishes. It is generally seen only 
in the rainy season, and it can scarcely be in what 
direction it will come ; but it ie not unwelcome, because 
it does no injury to the plantations, and destroys innumer- 
able pernicious insects of other kinds, and even amphibi- 
ons animals and small quadrupeds. The broad columns 
go forward disregarding every obstacle; the millions 
march close together in a swarm that takes hours in pass- 

ing; while, on both sides, the warriors, distinguished b 

their size and color, move busily backward and nll | 


| ready for defence, and likewise employed in looking for 


and attacking animals which are so unfortunate as to be 
unable to escape, either by force or by rapid flight. If 
they approach a house, the owner readily opens every part 
pon | goes out of their way; for all noxious vermin that 
may have taken ap their abode in the roof of palm-leaves, 
the insects and larva which do much more damage than 
| one is aware of, are all destroyed or compelled to seek 
| safety in flight. The most secret recesses of the huts do 
not escape their search, and the animal that waits for their 
| arrival is infallibly lost. They even, as the natives affirm, 
overpower large snakes, for the warriors quickly form 
| a circle round the reptile, while basking in the sun, which 
| ON perceiving ils enemies endeavors to escape, but in va n; 
| for six or more of the enemy have fised themselves upon 
it, and, while the tortured animal endeavors to reheve 
| itself by a single turn, the number of ite foes is increased 
| a hundred fold ; thousands of the smaller ants from the 
| main columu hasten up, and, in spite of the writhings of 
the snake, wound it in innumerable places, and in a few 
| hours nothing remains of it but a clean skeleton. 
Poeppig’s Travels in Chiti aad Pera. 


Poruran Commotions is ‘Tunxey.—All the revola- 
| tions in the world have acertain resemblance: I only 

remark what in that of the Turks is new to us. That 
|| which struck me most in all that was told me is the silence 
| that prevails amidst the greatest agitations. Amongst the 

Turks, disturbance in the minds of the people is often 
| carried to @ great height without the country appearing in 
| the least agitated. In vur cities of France, factions can do 
nothing without nowe. The chariot of revolution rolls 


| only in the midst of popular clamors. Hefe anger has no 
| desire to show itself,—feels no necessity to spread itself to 
| satisfy its impulse. With us, madness inflames itself by 
| ts own harangues,—scems to fear that it will go out, if it 
|| does not stir itself up by imprecations and menaces. 

| Turks, whom I will call, if you please, the Revolutionists 
_ of Barbarism, have been seen to murder each other, pil- 


animal kingdom are far more numerous, but also far more | lage, burn a whole quarter of the city, without a single 
hostile, and this is particularly the case with the insects. complaint or menace being heard, without the utterance 
You are annoyed and persecuted by them in every thing | of a single word—a real phenomenon, which would aston- 
you do, and are daily obliged tv exert your ingenuity to | ish our civilized revolutiouists. ‘The enpital of the Os- 
discover weans of encountering them, but are too often | manlis never heard a drum beating to arme at the instant 


|| obliged to acknowledge, with v« xation, that the acuteness | of sedition or insurrection. I need not tell you that it 


of the human understanding ix no match for the instinet | never hears the tocsin or bella. Only rome public criess 
of these litle animals. After some observation, I was pass thiough the sects and proclaim the intentions and 
confounded at the great number of the species of the aut, demands of the government to the multitude, at the peril 
for instance ; for there is no part of the level country of || of being strangled by the malecontents, or those off the 
Maynas where the ants are sv numerous as in the Lower opposite faction. To make arevolution at Paris, we must 
Andes; and even the North of Brozil, though filled with | have tribunes, orators, journais, pamphlets, elections. All 
them, is a paradise in this respect, when compared with this would make too invch nowe, and would be only a 
the mountains of Cuchero. From the size of an inch to) waste of time for the Turks. Some inhabitants of Pera, 
half a line in length, of all colors between yellow and | during the mutiny of the 16th of Jane, whe pointed their 
black, infinitely differing in their activity, places of abode, | tele-copes towards the palace of the Grand Vizir, thought 
and inanners, the ants of this country alone would engage they «.w some furniture thrown out of the windows. 
the whole attention of an active entomologist for years to- | They knew thence that there was a revolution at Stam- 
gether. Merely in the huts, we distinguish without any | boul; they were sure of it later in the dey b the noise of 
difficulty seven different species, as the most troublesome | the cannon that sounded towards the ba jani 


of the - 
| immates—animals that are seldom met with in the forest, || zaries. The next day they might know more, by the tight 


far from the abodes of man, but, on the contrary, indefati-|| of houses burnt down, heads exposed at the seraglio, and 





the booty brought by the waves, while they themselves are 


gably pursue and accompany him and his works, like cer-|| dead bodies lying in the streets or thrown into the sea. 
ts, which suddenly appear M. Mishaud’s 


tain equally mischievous Pp Soave be Sesheg 
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* tury, than is now held by the Russians, or even the peasantry 
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SATURDAY, AUGUST 6, 1836. 


The Indians.—Official advices from the Army of the 
South, corroborated by intelligence through various channels, 
assure us of the complete termination of the Creek hostili- 
ties. Overawed rather than crushed by the formidable force 
assembled to act against them, the savages have thrown 
down their weapons, desisted from the hopeless struggle, 
and abai.doned al! hope but in the clemency of their conquer- 
ors. The lives of the great mass have been spared, on the 
condition of their expatriation from the soil of their nativity ; 
while the more obnoxious fomenters of the war will be tried 
for the crime before the tribunals of Alabama and Georgia, 
and doubtless punished with death. ‘The arrangements for 
the constrained emigration of the remnant of a once power- 
ful nation appear to have been effected with extraordinary 
celerity ; and the first hues of Autumn will find them relue- 
tant dwellers in a far distant country, removed from immedi- 
ate contact with the crowded settlements of the whites—re- 
moved, for the moment, from many of the temptations to de- 
gradation and vice to which sach a neighborhood must ex- 
pose them—removed, we will hope, from a portion of the 
evils to which the heartless cupidity, the undying malevo- 
lence, and the entire recklessness of moral principle (so far 
as the treatment of the Indians is concerned,) of our fron- 
tier population has so long subjected them. If it shall prove, 
in the event, that the condition of these wretched fugitives 
and outcasts from their native soil has been improved by the | 
change, either morally or physically—that a smile may ever 
be called up on the dusky faces of the sad, proud inheritors 
of two centuries of accumulated wrong, by the conscious- 
ness of one act of real kindness on the part of their white 
brethren, and of that functionary of our Government who 
professes to stand to them in the relation of a father—then 
shall we most fervently rejoice at the consummation, and 
hail it as the dawn of an auspicious era in the history of the 
New World—an era whose history shall not be written in 
the blood of exterminated nations and the tears of universal 
humanity. 

We presume there is no longer a doubt that the Cherokees 
also will svon bow to the necessities of their condition and 
romove to the country West of the Mississippi, in accord- 
ance with the provisions of the treaty concluded in their 
name and ratified by the Senate. We have had higher hopes 
of this people than of any other Aboriginal tribe on the Con- 
tinent. The progress already made by them in the arts of 
civilization fully warranted us in believing that, under more 
propitious circumstances, they might attain a higher moral 
and intellectual rank, before the close of the present cen- 








of Ireland. With these impressions, we must regret that 





the great problem of the capacity of the Indian for civiliza- | 
tion has not been fairly tested in their instance. Had the | 
Federal Government but adhered to its former policy of re- | 
moving all intruders and vagabond whites from their ternto- 
ry, continuing to foster practical education and missionary | 
effort, we are confident that the fallacy which holds the Red 
Man incapable of social and political improvement would | 
have been for ever exploded. A different course has, how- | 
ever, seemed dictated by the pressure of circumstances ; and | 
the Cherokees have now no alternative but a removal from) 
the graves of their ancestors and the scene of their glorious | 
though partial emancipation from the fetters of barbarism, or | 
a hopeless struggle to remain, surrounded, overrun and trod- 

den down, by the resistless influx of a vicious and naturally | 
hostile white population. We trust, therefore, that the emi- | 








gration will be universal. The consideration paid them by | 
the General Government for the relinquishment of their | 
lands must be regaided as every way liberal, especially in 
view of the fact that the bargain was entirely a onc-sided 
one, and that their consent was a matter of course, whether 
the indemnity stipulated were six millions or only one. If 
the sum to be paid them be judiciously invested or expended 
for their benefit, and they are hereafter preserved from all con- 
tact or collision with more savage Indians or vicious whites, 
there is yet hope for them. Yet how soon, alas! may they 
be called upon—and in a tone which they must not dare to 
disobey—to abandon their new homes, like their old, to the 


— 


cupidity of rapacious speculators and the locust hordes of 
accumulating squatters upon and within their borders, and 
make another and a still further remove from the atmosphere represent it as received with very general indifference. It 
of civilization! Not even the dusky shadow of the Rocky is said that an extraordinarily large number of troops and po- 


Mountains will hide them from the keen pursuit of avance || lice officers were on the alert throughout the day, many of 
and oppression. | them disguised as citizens. Eve ion, however, was 
With regard to the miserable remnant of the Seminole out- | . } no a ir 


: = , a taken in vain ; but the complete and almost miraculous frus- 
laws still lurking in the swamps of Florida, we are almost in- | tration of the villain's purpose fi sitter testimes off ho 
clined to she belief that humanity as well as policy would dic- || singular good fortune which has attended Louis Phillippe 


tate their extermination as a people. Icle, improvident, | through life. An affecting interview with his family follow- 
(even among Indians,) and fearfully vicious in their character || ed his escape from this imminent danger : and throughout 
and habits, we doubt whether they would ever procure a | t!e evening his palace was thronged with Foreign Ministers, 
subsistence in the more rigorous clime to which they must | Peers, &c. eager to proffer their congratulations on his safe- 
be transferred, destitute as it is of most of the products which ty.—The Chamber of Peers was immediately convoked to 
they have been accustomed to regard as the necessaries of | receive a communication from the Government, and the 
life. Their neighborhood will be a curse to any other peo- |) Dukes of Oricans and Nemours were summoned to Paris by 
ple ; while their habits will be far too tardily accommodated ! telegraph on their return from their tour in Lombardy. 
to the exigences of a prairie life. Ifthe Government is des- || From England, the only news is that the House of Lords 
tined to support them, it may be done far easier in Florida |) has again rejected the Irish Municipal Reform Bill, as resto- 
than elsewhere ; if they are fated to perish, better at once | red by the House of Commons, by a vote of 142 to 78. A 
than by the lingering misery of starvation. We should pre- |) commi was then appointed to draw upa statement o 
fer, however, if they cannot be colonized in Texas, that the I their reasons for so doing. 
wretched nation be utterly broken up and its members dis- | From Spain, there is nothing decisive. Each party is so 
persed among the more vigorous and healthful tribes of our weakened by mutual spoliation and slanghter, that it has lost 
own South-Western territory. It will be some palliation of i all capacity to injure the other. Nevertheless, the strife does 
any arbitrary exercise of power towards them that their con- | not seem to approach its termination. 
dition can hardly be made worse than it already is. ! 

The policy of removing the Indians within the limits of 


that city by this audacious crime. Some of them accert that 
it had aroused a general and deep indignation ; while others 











____ 

Lovisiana.—The new Legislature of this State would 
our States to the unoccupied territory stretching far to the || *°¢™ to be just about as indefinite in its politics as its prede- 
westward of the Mississippi, has now nearly reached its con- || ©¢8s0r. The New-Orleans Advertiser publishes a full re- 
summation. ‘That it is a sound one, so far as its execution || ‘¥™ which gives to the opponents of Van Buren and Johnson 
does not conflict with the dictates of humanity and the obli- | 2 Majority of five in joint ballot, as follows : Senate—Anti- 
gation of treaties, is sufficiently established by the concur- | Va" Buren 12, Var Buren 4. House—Anti-Van Buren 
rence of every Administration of the General Government i 21; Vv = Buren 26. We have not econ the Bee ; but ‘we 
for the last thirty years. ‘That it may be urged forward too || presume it makes equally sanguine claims for the other side. 
fast and too far, by rendering it liable to the exceptions just | The election of a Senator next winter must decide between 
state, is a proposition so plain that it need not be argued. | them.—P. S.—The Trae American claims 8 still larger 
We trust that in all future negociations to this end our Gov- Whig majority ; while the Bee claims a majority of 26! the 
ernment will manifest the spirit of liberality in fixing the || other way. 

amount of the pecuniary indemnity accorded to the Indians | We do not yet receive full returns from the Second Con- 
which dictated the provisions of the Cherokee Treaty. If || gressional District, but we presume there can be little or no 
they are ever virtually constrained to part with their birth- H doubt of Gen. Ripley's re-election. ‘The following are all 
right, let it not be said that we add the insult of a pepper- || which have reached us, mainly through the Donaldsonville 
corn compensation to the inj:stice of a wholesale national || Planters’ Advocate—the New-Orleans papers appearing to 








robbery. have forgotten that such an election had taken place : 
————_——_ | _Parishes. Ripley, Adm. Thomas, Opp. 
Attempt to Assassinate Lows Phillippe.—By the arriva || St. Tammany......... 1B. oc csvcccccoce Aneoccccccoee 
. ' ! East Baton Rouge. .... BSB, oc ccccccccces BOB... nccccccce 
on Thursday of the ship Republic from Liverpool, whence | West Raton UMN 0.7 Sbdcsscececss 13...... .... 
she sailed on the 29th June, we have European advices two || Iberville.............. Sh dutdinndis wees TE,.ccccscven 





days later than the news detailed in a subsequent column.— Bcssseensus.colT bees wilt Gee Guinies Ge tiie Maia 
The only item of interest is an account of another attempt to Hl teened in this Suto~bel on lecet <a Pema) wad 
assassinate Lovis Phillippe, King of the French, on the eve- | onaael barely three me This fact will give idee 
cag COTS Cote, The payee & Be ome egleme 4 | of the rapid growth of this thrifty State. We annex a list of 
most unaccountably defeated. He had prepared himself with | hese papers, which mey be found wsefal : 
a new species of fire-arm, which, though really a kind of pis- |) (i & Journal (daily, tri-weekly and weekly,) Natch- 
tol, bore the appearance of a walking-cane. The — | ex ; Free Trader, (weekly,) do.; Christian Herald, do.; Cold 
was made about 6 P. M. when the King had just entered his | Waterman, (monthly,) de; Micsiesippion, Jeckson ; State 


carriage ot the pelece of the Teileries to ride to Neuilly, ] Rights Banner, do.; Register & Gazette, Pontotoc; Bul- 
where his family awaited him. The carriage started, and | 


: hee letin, Grenada ; Tuscahomian, Tallahatchie Co.; Gazette, 
was passing under the gateway into the street, the King | Lexington; Whig, Manel ; Argue, Colombes ; I 
meanwhile bowing to the National Guards in attendance, | cratic Press, de.; Herald, Centon; Gesette, Clinton ; De- 
when the assassin, who had placed himself on the opposite | mocrat, Gallatin; Times, Raymond ; Advocate, Liberty ; 
side of the carriage, rested his firelock on one of the wheels, || Republican, Woodville ; Telegraph, Rodney ; : 
and took deliberate aim at the monarch. Strangely enough, ent, Port Gibson ; Register, Vicksborg ; Adeetinn = a 
although the discharge was within a few feet of its intended Gulf; Vose’s Annual South-W Directory, a or 
victim, it was entirely ineffectual. It is supposed that the || these, twenty-one are political joumals, very equally divided 


regicide either failed through agitation, or received a push at between the rival parties. 


the instant of perpetration, which destroyed his aim. He | - 
was instantly taken into custody ; and it is said the soldiers | Norra Carotixa.—The Election for Governor and 


were with difficulty restrained from immolating him on the | Members of the Legislature, was held in uine counties of 





spot. His examination elicited nothing, except that his name 
is Alibeau, and that he is a native of Lyons. The gunsmith 
who made the weapon employed voluntarily came forward to 
give testiinony.—The King immediately made a sign that he 
was unhurt, and continued his journey. It is said that the 
wadding of the pistol was taken out of his hair by his sister. 
A contemplated visit of the Royal family to the palace of 
Fontainebleau has been indefinitely postponed on account of 


this occurrence, 





The accounts from Paris differ as to the feeling excited ni 


} this Stare on Thursday of last week, in nine others on 
\ Thursday of this week, and in the remainder on Thurs- 
| day next. We have made every effort to procure returns 
from the first, but without enecess. We have only a flying 
report that Beaufort, a strong Whig county, bas given 
Gen. Dudley more than 600 majority. We believe this 
somewhat exceeds the Anti-Van Buren majority of last 
year. 

Hon. Wm. H. Seward has established the Land Office for 
the county of Chavutauque at the village of Westfield, 
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THE NEW-YORKER. 


a a] 





More Lynch Law.—It appears that His Honor Judge 
Lynch has been holding an extra Court at Boston, for the | 
first time since the burning of the Convent—or rather, since | 
the rough treatment of Garrison and the female abolitionists. | 


A couple of runaway slaves from Baltimore were lately ap- “ The Milwaukee Advertiser,” No. 1, comes to hand in |) 


ptehended in the Eastern Metropolis, and taken before Chief 
Justice Shaw for examination. While the trial was proceed- | 
ing, a rush was made by a large number of blacks who had | 
assembled, the prisoners rescued and borne to the door in 


defiance of all opposition, and thence transferred toa carriage | appearance—no politics, but sercn columns of advertisements. 
in waiting at a convenient point and driven rapidly out of ! E ; 
town. They have not since been heard from.—The Judge, || 


deputy-sheriff, and other officers, were somewhat injured in| 
the scuffle which preceded their liberation. 

The audacity of this transaction has excited a very genc- | 
ral indignation among the Bostonians. An Abolition meet- | 


i hi i \\bursing otlicers,” the undersigned hereby gives public 
ing Tish wee to hove been held the following evening ot | notice, that “the amount of money in the Treasury sub- 


Julien Hall, was forbidden by the proprietor, under epprehen- 
sions of ariot. We trust Judge Lynch will be compelled to 
show cause for each exercise of juristiction, whether his offi- 
cers be white or black. 


Latest from Judge Lynch —The last we heard from this 
distinguished functionary, he was holding a court at Donald- 
sonville, Louisiana. It appears that some negroes of that | 
town, with one white man in their company, held a private 
festival on the 8th ult. in a house belonging to a free black | 
man in that place, in honor of the emancipation of St. Do- 
mingo. ‘They made some noise with their celebration—firing | 


| 


Michigan.—The sales of Governmeut land in Michigan 
for the month of May, amounted to upwards of one mill- 
ion of Dollars—tiz: Detroit $375,000, Monroe, $200,000, 
and Kalamazoo $500,000. 
twenty days from the Upper end of Wisconsin—the second 
journal in that ‘Territory, which came near being prepared | 
for admission into the Union before Congress had given it | 


any Government at all. The paper is respectable in size and 





| 


wae = | 
Treasury DerarTMEnt, Aug. 2, 1826. 

In conformity with the resolution of the Senate, passed | 

\July Ist, 1836, directing that “ during the ensuing recess | 

‘of Congress, the Secretary of the Treasury cause to be Hl 

' published at the commencement of each month, a state- || 

‘ment of the amount of money in the Treasury subject to | 


‘draft. and also the amount standing to the credit of dis- | 








ject to draft,” as shown by the running account of the 
‘Treasnrer, was, en the Ist inst. $36,554,445 95, and “ the 
amount standing to the credit of disbursing officess,” as Hl 
shown by the bitest returns received, was $3,675,730 23. )) 


Globe of Weduesday.] LEVI WOODBURY, Secr’y Treasury. | 


Mosi.s, July 18. 
On Saturday the first detachment of emigrati Creeks 
arrived here from M ry, on their way to Arkansas. 
—They were brought down the river in four barges, 


| towed by the steamboats Lewis Cass and Meridian. 


nearest estimate we can get at from authentic sources, of 
the number of men, women and children, makes it a little 
more than 2,490.—They are under the charge of Lieut. 
Barry of the U. 8. + and were escorted by the Ala- 
bama Artillery, Capt. Milton, one of the Mobile volunteer 
companies. 

The Indians oe landed below the city, to give them 
an opportunity for preparing their food, and arrangi 
their Iitle bundles for the long, tedious and gloomy foes 
ney that is before them. They were then 1e-ewbarked iu 
the afternoon and started onward toward the Mississippi. 

This party is composed of the hostile Indians and their 
families, except those identified as having been concerned 
in the murders and outrages; of these, a considerable 
number have been delivered over to the civil authorities 
of this State and Georgia when demanded of the military. 

Among those who were here, we saw the aged chief 
Nea-Mathla—the warrior of nearly ninety years—the 
same lofty, heroic old man, more bowed in years, but still 
unsubdued in spirit, who fought against General Jackson 
in the old Seminole campaign, would not deliver him- 
self to any but the General himeelf, the ** Great Chief of 
the Whites.” He isa noble specimen of the savage ; and 


; : 1 Scott —T i _| after warring for nearly one hundred years with undying 
J nse a er i ie pe oa i ong calles that destiny which has been destroying bis 


| race, 


goes with a bead whitened by so — winters, 


Creek War, has given rise to much comment. As a) put still erect, and an eye dimmed indeed, but still pierei 
matter of history, we give place to the following letter, || and commanding, to lead the remnants of his contasal 


originally a private one, from Gen. Jesup to the Editor of || 
the Washington ‘ Globe,’ which would seem to have been | 


pistols, crackers, &c. and refusing to disperse when request- i the cance of Gen. Scott's removal: 


ed. Next morning the Lynch Court assembled, and sen- | 


tenced one of the negroes to receive fifty lashes and to leave | 


the parish in thirty days, (he having considerable property.) |l commenced operations on the Alabama side, and have | delegates elected by the 
The white man was forced to make himself scarce in twenty- ‘succeeded in tranquillizing the whole frontier. Our prin-| 


Foat Mircnecct, Alabama, June 20, 1°36. 
Dear Sir :—We have the Florida scenes enacted over 
again. ‘The war ought to have been ended a week ago. 


four hours. Resolutions were passed, Committees of Vigi- j cigal hostile chief, Encs Bice, come in with mang of his 


lance appointed, and the Court adjourned sine dic. 


Gen. Alfred Marshall, of China, has been nominated for 
Congress by the friends of Van Buren & Johnson in the | 
Waldo District, (including a part of Kennebec Co.) Maine. | 


\ 


There can be little doubt of his election. i 


Timothy Pillsbury, Esq. of Eastport, has _ je compelled to have the whole subject of this campaign | 


by the same party for a like station in the Hancock and | Columbus, or this place one week after our arrival, tohave | 


Washington District. 


Hon. Heman Allen has been nominated for re-clection to | 


Congres. by the supporters of Harrison and Granger in the 


Fourth District, (Franklin and Chittenden counties,) Ver- | left nothing to defend; bloodshed and couflagration would | 


| people to a camp which I had formed for the purpose of 


feeding the etarving Indians, preparatory to their removal. 


, Another. Enea Mathla_ is a prisoner in my camp, and 1 


|| Wayne is to send 8, Monroe 4, Washtenaw and Livingston 
progress was arrested by | } 


jan order from General Scott: he has censured me in the | 


was iv full march with a force sufficient to have terminated 
\the war in five days, when my 


most unmeasured and unwarrantable marner, and I shall 


investigated. ‘There was force sufficient at Tuskegee, 
| put an end to this war, if it had been 7 used ; but 

it was thought necessary to adopt as a id plan of cam- 
paign upon paper, and wake every thing bend te it. To 
| have waited the developements of that plan would have 


mont. Hon. Cornelius P. Van Ness, Ex-Governor of the have pervaded entire counties of Alabama. If not er- 


State, is his Van Buren and Johnson opponent. 


Hon. John Pope, Ex-Governor of Arkansas, declines 
running on the Van Buren Electoral Ticket in Kentucky. 
Jesse Abel, Esq. has been selected in his place. 


rested by General Scott, I shall apply two be relieved, for I 
disapprove entirely the course he has thought proper to 


parsue, and believe that his delay has been destructive of 


the best interests of the country. 
| Let the President sce this letter; he, lam sure, will 


“ The Syracuse Whig” has just made its‘ first appear. || approve the promptness with which I have acted, when 


ance,’ J. M. Patterson, publisher. [is execution is 
creditable. Semi-weekly—$4 per annum. 

“ The Democratic Whig” is the title of a new Harrison 
journal issued from Baltimore, and designed to flourish * till 
after ‘lection.’ Fifty cents for the season. 

“ The Jeffersonian” is the title vf a new weekly political 
journal at Warrenton, Fauquier Co. Va. It is an able and 
well-mannered Van Buren paper. 

“The Tippecanoe Calumet and War-Club” hails from | 
Springfield, Clark Co. Ohio. The ‘ Calumet’ is smoked with | 
the friends of Gen. Harrison—the ‘ War-Club’ brandished 
at those of Mr. Van Buren. Go ahead, tut keep cool, gen-— 
tlemen of the party political press—at 'cast, until dog-days 
are over. 

“ The Tomahawk and Scalpng Knife” is the title of a 
ne ¥ political journal which is to be published at Hagerstown, 
Md. until the Presidential Election. We fancy this is a lit- 
tle too savage fot this early period of the campaign—it might 
do better two months hence. Price, twenty-five ccnts—poli- 
tics, Anti-Van Buren. 

Hon. Michael Hoffman, \ate one of the Canal Cormmis- 
sioners of this State, and Member of Congress from the Her- 
kimer District, bas been appointed Kegister of the Land Of- 
fice at Saginaw, Illinois. 

Gov. Cannon of Tennessee has convened an extraordinary 
session of the Legislature of that State. The object of this | 
meeting will be stated in a special message. 





made, tranquillized the whole Alabama frontier. 
With my respectful compliments to Mrs. Blair and your 
family, Yours, most truly, 
Faancts P. Busse, Esq. Washington City. 
I) Endorsement on the back of the Letter. 
| 


he shall be sensible that [ have, by the movement I have. 


Tros. 5. Jesur. ‘expired! 


people in the depths of the wilderness. 


Michigan.—By the act of the last session of Congress for 
' the admission of Michigan into the Union, it will be remem- 


bered, it was made a fundamental condition of admiswon that 


,the northern boundary line of Ohio, as established by the 
|} same act, should first receive the assent of a convention of 
e of Michigan for that special 
| purpose. The Legislature of M'chigan, now in session, have 
| passed a law dr ecting the election of delegates to be held 
jon the secoad Monday of September next. The Convention 
| is to meet on the Sth Monday of the same month, at the vil- 
| lage of Avn Arbor, and will consist of 50 delegates, of which 


7, Oakland 6, Macomb 3, Lenawee 4; St. Joseph, Cass, and 
Kalmazoo, cach 2; Saginaw, Genesee, and Skiawassee 1; 
Ottama, Kent, Ionia and Clinton 1; Allegan and Barry 1; 
St. Clair, Bernen, Calhoun, Jackson, Branch, Michillimacki- 
nac, Hinsdale, and Chippewa, each 1. {Alb. Argus. 
Life in Mississippi.—A letter froma gentleman in Ben 
| ton, Miss. dated Juty Sth, to his friends in this place, con- 
| twins the following : 
| “ Our community has been thrown into a state of ex- 
| citement in the last few days, by several shocking murders. 
| The first was the case of an overseer who killed a negro 
jon the plantation of John B. Pease. Verdict of the in- 
| quest ‘ deliberate and wilful murder.’ The person 
was brought to town, examined before a justice, and ad- 
mitted to bail in the sum of $2,000! 
“ The secoud was the murder of a Mr. Harria, who wae 
killed by a man named Bird, and his son Wade Bird. A 
| dispute arose about a tuition bill, when the Birds fell on 
| Harris, the old man holding him while the son stabbed 
| him filleen or twenty times with a dirk, till be fell aed 
Harris fought maufully having, duri nd 
i senfile, shot the son in the abdomen and won him 


Referred to the Seer»tary of War, that he forthwith or- 4 sovessty in the bash, beriize ctabhing Gvcidee Ging exe 


| der General Scott to this place, in order that an inquiry 
| be had into the unaccountable delay im prosecuting the 


Creek war, and the failure of the campaign in Florida. | 


Let General Jesup assnme the command. 





Sr. Avousting, July 24. 

Another Action at Micanopy.—From the extreme un- 
healthiners of the position, the Commander-in-Chief has 
ordered the abandonment of Fort Drane. ‘The removal 
of the sick and stores to Micanopy commenced ou the 
19th instant. 

A letter from an officer at the latter post, received by 
the commanding officer here on the 21st states that the 
first train was attacked on that evening, within a quarter 

(of a inile of Micanopy, by 500 Indinns—the action last- 
ed about an hour, 12 men were badly wounded—many 
horses killed. Capt. Ashby, of the 2d U. 8. Dragoons, 
geon Weightman badly wounded throngh the thigh.— 
On hearing the firing, all the disposable force within the 
work at Micanopy moved out to the support of the es- 

leont. Other results or the loss of the enemy is not stated. 

| There were 150 sick at the two posts, and many of those, 

/reparted ‘ for duty,’ were in a feeble and debilitated st :te. | 

| Since writing above, accounts have been received | 

that the Indian force was 200—that the escort consisted of 

| 30 men, under command of Captain Ashby, of the U. 8. 


feated—several of our men were mortally wounded, 


Alexandria Gazette. 
| severely wounded throngh the neck—and Assistaut Sur- | 


eral times. The Birds’ have been committed to Vicks- 
| burg ¥ ag 
| “ Two or three days after this, Wm. 8. Eastwiok, shot 
'aman in Manchester named Alien, a mail rider, bat was 
| acquitted on his examination before a magistrate. Public 
| Opinion a against this decision. 

| “ Besides all this, there has lately been some Lynching 
, of sone shopkeepers on the road between this and Man- 
| chester, for selling whiakay to aud harboring negroes.— 
| Each of the lynched received about one hundred lashes.— 
| One of them has taken refuge here, but has received no- 
| lice to quit the State. Many of our citizens are op 
| to this practice, and are resolved to maintain the supre- 
macy of the laws. They have determined therefore to 
resist the illegal attempts of the lynchers.”’ 





Robbery. —The Treasury of Lycoming county, Pa., was 
robbed on the 2ist inst. of ite money t coutaing over 
$5,000. Two men, Sam'l Harris, and Gilbert Wood, the 
suspected persons, have since been arrested and $4,600 
recovered. Harris was a former resident, had been ab- 
rey three yon ont returned aon eon iy ee 

robbery.—\ is @ stranger a from 
ifthe [Elmira Republican. 


Casualty. —Mr. Benjamin Hoover, of Candor, Tioga Co. 


| Dragoons, having a howitzer, and that the [ndians were de- || ¥#* #0 injured by the falling of « large limb from a tree which 
\ he was engaged in falling that be died on the 24th olt. 


~—_ = 
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TEXAS. 
Extract of a letier from the Secretary of War to Major Gen. Gaines, dated 
Wan Derantmenrt, July 11, 1836. 

“T have just received and submitted to the President 
your letter of the 7th, together with the report made to 
you by Capt. Dean. 

“{ am apprehensive from the tenor of this report, as 
well as from your observations, that the frontier has much 
to fear from the hostilities of the Indian tribes living iu 
‘Texas. On this subject it 1s proper to call your attention 
to the instructions which were previously issued to yon, 
and also to say to you, that if the conduct of the Indians 
in Texas threatens the frontier whose defence is entrusted 
to you, and you consider it necessary, with a view to its 

ion to advance as far as Nacogdcches, yon will do 
s0 Without hesitation, If the authorities of that country 
cannot prevent bodies of savages from approaching our 
frouticr in arms, the necessary precautionary measures 
must be taken by you. ‘Tlnsisthe view of the President.” 


War Derantmesnt, July ‘1th, 1836. 
Sir: The President is very solicitous that you should 
act cautionsly in carrying into effect your intructions, and 





do nothing which can compromit the neutral relations of |) 


the United States. Your great objects. as I have before 
stated, are, to defend our frontier and to fulfil the neutral 
obligations of the Goverament. 

If the Indians are not employed immediately upon the 
border, there will be no need of your advancing beyond 
the territory iu the actnal occupation of the United States, 
unless armed parties should approach our frontier so near 
as manifestly to show that they do mean to violate our ter- 
ritory. Such a state of things ia scarcely to be anticipated 
from either of the contending parties in Texas. But it is 
otherwise with the Indians. In the excitement of war 


GENERAL NEWS. 315 


ees: 








LATER FROM TEXAS. || detail all the cav i 
al 
Heap Quanrens, Northern Division of the Army, oy 200 90 i gowanes, 00 wed we 


Qu, most important troops for immediate service. 
Cole's Settlement upon the Brasos, June 26, 1K. } a at ’ : 

My Dear Siz: You will sve from the letter within from i i have directed a} enepnes, Se. to Cox's Point on the 
Gen. Rusk, and iny call upon the people of Texas, that | ,o aide of te La ‘ 
we et on upon eventful times. i congratulate the | — Drieedier Le) SO 
peo this much injared and suffering country, that | : : } 
apon my first landing upon her soil, I oar in time ‘e en- || se es = See 9 
cage the lion after he had been turned upoa the common. | ws ese bere. T yt ~ 7 
That I have acted wisely in this let all mandind judge. Heap Quarters, ) 

On the 5th inst. I took Santa Ana out of the Invincible, | 7, the nate Division of the Army, Sens The, SES 
upon the high sea. On the 9th the monstrons fact is de- || y se 
| veloped 300 miles distant, the retreating Mexican army || th 


Your Mexican enemy is again upon your frontier, 
| was ordered to retrogade half way between San Patricio. 


1 eet total annihilation to man, woman and child, 
and Matamoras. ‘This must have been ander the calcula- | Fopeenems nn ine of the Colorado, must be car Geld 
‘tion that Santa Ana was safe in Vera Cruz. But we 


sf eponations, at which river we were assembling a strong 

i} : th je i \ i i 
have him still, and we will keep him until we get what we aoe mecntmaream nncisous sesapd which aii tens Decions 
ask for, and we will ask for much. 


| are now called to rally. Cowe then, and come quickly, 
and let our operations be offensive from the start, and 
On the 8th I was ordered by the Government with the | ‘Texas has nothing to fear. 
army under my command to march against the northern Let this order be promulgated throvghout the land, 
| Indians, and having marched thus far under that order, 4nd the Mexicans will never again drink the waters of 
| you see we have again to fight the Mexicans. I march | the Sabine. 


(Signed) THOS. J. GREEN, Brig. Gen. Texas Army. 
By the General. Leon Dytr, Aid-de-camp. 


| to-morrow with all the force in this part of the country to | 
nnite with the southern division of the army under Gen. 
| Rusk. To-day I have ordered Brevet Brigadier Gen. | 


_ Felix Houston to advance with the cavalry and act as the | jight table ; : 

advance of my army. We will assemble in a few days | dated July 16, states that intelligence had justbeem ree: wood 
a force of 2,000 men upon the Colorado, where we ought 1 there “that the Mexican furces had made an attempt to 
~ ewer have als panenty © moe eS mae | cross the Colorado, and were met by the Texians, and re- 
. : ye grieved much heretofore for fear all the | j ; 4 
laurels were to be won by the victors of San Jacinto.— Ee Ae tas tees Of sp cakas OF WO0 mee LEtEy, be 


; ) | Sid . : . 

| Now they are erect, and | mistake them much if they do y vee earn = ar 

| not prove themselves to be true sons of Washington. || Mexico ssp tHe Unxitep Strates.—*“ If it be true,” 
1 uced not say to you, my dear sir, that this is 10 be a | says the Louisville Advertiser, “that Gen. Gaines has 


Glorious news from Trxas—if True.—A \etter from a 





they will not be restrained by boundary lines, but will seek 
scalps wherever they can find them. The whole history 
of the employment of Ludians, in the contest between civ- 
ilized commuuities proves this fact. It was principally 
with a view therefore to this state of things, that you were 


iw the occupation of the United States, from that hereto- 
fore in the possession of Mexico, if such a measure 





most conspicuous campaign for Texas and liberty. The | Crossed the Sabine, and taken position at Nacogdoches, it 


| question is now fairly made between us Republicans and || may not be forbidden to surmise that he has secret orders 
| the Priesthood of the Old Inquisition. 


| 


authorized to cross the line dividing the country actually | the Republicans of the United States of North America 


I nvust say again | from head quarters. We weie not aware of any move- 
and again, | have tvo much confidence in the spirit of lib- | ment of the Camanches within a week or two which call- 
erty in my ‘home, my own, my native home,’ to believe ed for this step peculiarly at this juncture. If the ap- 
pearance of the American Army on the distant border of 
‘will fold their arms and quietly witness so unequal a the scene of action between the Mexican and Texian for- 
|contest, thongh I still betieve, as 1 ever have done, we | ces should have an evil influence on the Mexicans, dis- 


necessary for the defence of the frontier. But T must im- |) will triumph, gloriously triumph, even should we not get beartening and thwarting them in the approaching cam- 


press upon you the desire of the President that 
not advance unless circumstances distinctly show t 
is necessary for the protection of the district of our 


country adjoining the scene of operations in Texas.— | 


And should you find it necessary to advance, you will 


not fail to communicate to any armed parties in the coun- | 


try your orders and objects. But you will, under no cir- 
cumstances, co-operate with any of them or suffer any of 
them to join you, nor interfere in any manuer with any 
military operations in ‘Texas, except such as may be neces- 
sary fur self defence. . 

Should you pass beyond the above mentioned bounda- 
ry live, you wall return as soon as the safety of the fron- 
ter will permit. Pee ’ 

; servant, 
Very respectfully your most font serwant. 
To Major General E. P. Gaines, Fort Jerup, Louvisiaua, 


New Oaveans, July 18th, 16396, 

By the schooner Julius Cesar, which arrived yester- 
day from ‘Texas, we have information that renders it very 
doubtful whether the Mexican army will really prosecute 
further operations, for the preseut, at least, against Texas. 

From Texian spies sent for the purpose of reconnoiter- 
ing the enemy, it is ascertained that the Mexican army has 
not advanced, and that its numbers are continually dimin- 
ishing by desertion. ; : 

Santa Ana had solicited by letter the amicable interpo- 
sition of Gen. Jackson, and had conveyed to the Mexican 
Government his opinion, that the conquest of Texas was 


te do! another volunteer from the United States; for such an | paign, and giving the aid of our countenance to the Tex- 
is step | event would only protract the conflict. 


Beat we ought— | !ans, we shall surely notescape the censure of all men who 


| beat we must. nations by other codes than the manual of 


|| judge of 
I have witnessed acts of devoted patriotism in the wo-| Rob Roy. 


men and children of this country, which would astonish | 
INDIANS OF THE WEST. 


where ten d ee ae. ae Se ——— — iene of a letter from Lieut. B. S. Roberts, Ist Regiment 
In the hurry of this letter, permit me make one other || pee. of Wer, tein a. » to the 


remark. ‘This is frequently called the finest country on =, 
earth. ‘Thia remark, thongh true, the most intelligent | I see by reports in the Eastern pepers that a letter has 











‘vey a proper idea. 
of te 


‘will publish 





men of the Uniied States do not comprehend. The ex- | 

pression being a "| and general one, does not con- 
I will say, there are millions of acres 

nd in this coutry unappropriated, (because there are 


better,) far superior tu the best parts of Madison county, | 


Mississippi, which I believe to be the best cotton region of and have been for the last year encamped within Give 


the United States. 
This land could have been obtained at aboxt three cents 
peracre. That in Mississippi is selling at from $30 to $40 
r acre. 
I have been grieved to learn that the idez prevaited to 


‘some extent in tne United States, that there was no fur- | “4! against the whites. 


ther necessity for any more soldiers here, which ages 
a portion of those I had raised, from coming on. Tell 


bear date from their leaving the United States. 


| own or any other nation m war with them.” 
them to come on immediately. Their commissions will | : 


been received at the War Depariment, stating that Black 
Hawk has again become hostile, and has circulated the wam- 
pum belt among the Western Indians, and consider it my 
duty to inform the Department thee the report is without the 
slightest foundation. Black Hawk and his family are at this 
time in their lodge within two hundred yards of my quarters, 


of this post. He has only been absent, during this time, five 
or six.weeks on the Des Moines river, near Keokuck's town, 
raising corn The old man is becoming very infirm, and, 
should he be disposed, would not be able to carry on another 
He, however, is perfectly conquer- 
ed, and knows too well the force of the whites to invelve his 
[Globe. 


The Tennessee Volunte ers, required by Gen. Gaines and 





I hope the — friendly to Texas throughout the U.S. | called out by Gov. Cannon, rendezvoused at Athens, and 


is mag org 
With sentiments of high regard, | have the honor to 


impossible, and that the ladependence of ‘Texas should be | subscribe my self the friend of so good a friend of ‘Texas. 


recogmazed. 
"The schooner Bratns, Capt. Hard, was at Matagorda, 
blockaded by the Mexican brig of war, Vencedor del Ala- 


TUOMAS J. GREEN. 


| were mustered into the service of the United States by Brig. 


Gen. Wool on the 9th July. They form three regiments, 
under the command of Brig. Gen. Richard G. Dunlap.— 





Brigntier Gonssuief Ge Team Assy. Athens was the rendezvous for East Tennessee only, yet 


Hear Qvagters, Victoria, 17h June, 186. | here were twice as many Volunteers as were required from 


mo, but would soon be relieved by the schooners Invici-| To Gen. Thomes J. Green: 


dle, Union, and other vessels that had proceeded there in| 


Sin—My spies have just brought information from Mat- 


tow of the steamboat Ocean, for the purpose of capturing | amoras, o the date of the 9th and 10th inst. 


the brig. 


cotton bales 

The Mexican brig will inall probability fall a capture to 
the ‘Texians. 

lt seems that the Vencedor had been despatched from 
Vera Cruz, in order to protect the schooners Camaches, 
Fanny Butler and Watchman, which were stored with 
provisions for the Mexicans. Finding that the Texians 
had already intercepted the said vessels, and appropriated 
Uwir cargoes to their own nse, he very wisely proceeded 


to take, (if possible,) what ‘Texian vessels might happen |’ 


to fall in hia way. 
yudicions step. : : ; 
From all the information received, and which we be- 
lieve to be substantially correct, we are firmly of the opin- 
ion that the Mexicans will enspend active hostilities against 
the Texians for the summer, and we shall not prove ve 
hets if it should not trn ont, that their troops will 
he ehtirely withdrawn from the limits of Texas, and the 
Independence of this Republic fully secured. 


It may not, however, prove a very 


The steamboat was laden with volunteers, | 
and for her protection there was raised a breastwork ot | ; 
|| passports from Gen. Filisola. 


It consists of letters from Capts. Carnes and Tra, and 
Major Miller, who were arrested after having receive 


| ‘The information is of the most important character, it 
his troops, about half way Letween Matamoras and San 


| Patricio. 7 ; 
Urrea had been appointed Commander-in-Chief, and 


| had arrived in Matamoras, on his march to Texas with 


4.000 new troops. Fourthousand more were to embark at | 
Vera Cruz ina few days. 

Urrea took up the line of march from Matamoras for | 
}La Bahia, about fonr days age. ‘They have all sworn | 
| to exterminate the Texians, or never to return to Mexico. | 

My force docs not not exceed three hundred and filly men. 
I have ordered in the cavalry that were directed to join 
you, and have also ordered Major Ward, with his com- 
mand, to to join me immediately. : be 

You will immediately see the ey | of joining me 

you 








with all the force you can raise; you best march by 
way of Casey's, on the Cholorada, it would be well to 





the whole State. 

Melancholy.—Mr. Amroy Butterfield was instantly crash- 
ed to death on the 16th ult. at Melmore, Seneca Co. Ohio, 
by the falling of the frame of a Methodist Chuch, which he 


| was assisting to raise. 
details the fact that Filisola was ordered to tarn back with | 


Fire in Tioga Co.—The Sullivan Mills, on Newtown 
Creck, owned by Stephen Tuttle, Esq. of Elmira, were on- 
tirely destroyed by fire on the morning of the 23d ult. Loss 


| £8,000, besides that of several individuals who had grain 


stored in the building. The fire is supposed to have orgi- 


W ashi neTon, Aug. 4 ise 
The volunteers from Tennessee have refused to mareh * 
yo Florida ; the cause assigned I did not learn. ‘Their indis- 
position to march may be owing to the fear which prevails 
with regard to the climate, or there may have been some dis. 

pute in relation to rank—ccrécs, they have refused to go. 

It is thonght the President will reach the a py the 
5th inst. His health is represented es excellent, hie spi- 
rits unusually buoyant. (Courier. 
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J -E geueral expectation in Madrid was, that the new elections | 

The k Ss .~ 7 TOmm done arrived at this | Will prove decidedly hostile vod Isturiz acon al | 
pacast op ‘ j : . || ‘There seems to be no truth whatever in the ramo - || 

port on Tuesday fiom Liverpool, whence she sailed ©» | rent some days ago that Mina was raising the standard of } 
the 27th June, bringing London papers to the 26th inelu- | revolt in Catalonia. When last heard of, he was coutined | 


sive. The intelligence, being some days later than hac | 


bee viously received, is of general and varied interest. | 4 4 2 , Oe, 
Tee camel action of Hon. G. C. Norton ts. 1 ord | The French Chamber of Peers did not —— ~~ | 
omnet which has excited an intense and universal!’ ‘The Moniteur of Wednesday states, on the authority 
cana brougt ial on the || of a tel hic d hifi anon that on the 16th 
nsation throughout England, was brought to trial on the || of a telegraphic despatch from e, 
. and resulted in the complete acquittal of the defend- || the Carhsts Chiefs declared to Don Carlos, — as they | 
ps ; : The evidence, || COUld no longer find means of subsistence in the moun. | 
ent; the jary ust leering Geir eoow. © evidene’> |! tains of Navarre, they were determined to proceed to | 
however, is not of a character to exempt the parties 1M | \yragon and carry on the war in that province. In the | 
plicated from suspicion. The case was tried before Lord |  ¥ of appeasing the chiefs, a distribution of the me i 
Chief Justice Tindal : for the plaintitf, Sir William Folle: || ved corn of Amescoas was immediately ordered, but a | 


; | sil of war was to be beld on the 19th. 
and Mr. Bailey ; for the defendant, the Attorney General, | ae eee vd py Ben it appears that letters to the 16th, the | 


Mr. Sergeant Talfourd, and Mr. ‘Thesiger. The King | jate referred to in the Moniteur, had been received ou i 
has expressed great satisfaction at the result of the trial. || Wednesday in Paris from the head quarters _ ot 
The two House of Peliament would sem tw be pre | tend tel Nor nbd having ent made bythe mi | 
paring for au irreparable breach on the bill for the aon itary chiefs. Eugia had certainly given up the command, | 
of the Irish Municipal Corporations. The Commons | but evidently on account of the state of tis health. Villa- 
have appointed a Committee to confer with the Lurds, | real was his successor. ‘This chief's uame appears for the | 


and assign the reasons which rendered their assent to the — in the list of adherents to the cause of the Pre- 1 
radical amendments of the latter a matter uf impossibility. | i tho we time, the Carlist forces opposed to those I 


This duty has been performed; but the Lords, it i under General Evans still occupied their positions on the | 
scarcely doubted, will remain inflexible. | 17th, They ——— « 13 — 2 eee te 
. : spi s men; so say the letters from onne o , a 
The Ay eS vetoes 4 — r rn 3 they add that the most perfect inactivie continues in the | 
peceed the Commitios sat Satvass Ge gage ,. camp of the British auxiliary forces. This, as we have 
mons by the lean majority of 33. Its fate is extremely | already told on more occasions than one, is attributable to | 
doubtful. Mr. Grote, of the London delegation, recently | the absence of Cordova from the army, and the conse-| 
revived his annual motion in favor of the Vote by Ballot; | quent inactivity of his own troops. Sennen, Suse Sit, | 


which was rejected, as usual. i We have received by express the Paris papers of ‘Thurs- 

The British Minister at Constantinople had ceased to) day. As regards domestic matters, the contents of these | 
hold any intercourse with the Divan in consequence of ili || papers are quite uninteresting. Their columus are almost 
treatment shown to a British subject. He has demanded j entirely filled up with extracts from the United States 


i : ournals and our own. One of them refers to accounts 
the dismissal of the Reis Effendi, and threatened to retarn om cme, acenedion to which the marriage of the King 
home if his demand was not complied with. 


lof Naries with the eldest daughter of the Archduke | 
Ship Race.— Twelve ships sailed from New York for | Cuartes has been decided upon. This is the lady to! 
Liverpool on the Sth instant. Among them were the | Whose hand the Duke of Orleans was said to aspire. 
packet-ships, Shethield, Allen, Columbus, Palmer, and) But the Duke hardly saw the lady, and nothing took | 
the George Washington, H. Hotdredge, and several first | place during his stay in Vienna tending to any confirm-| 
rate vessels, the Star, Congress, Josephine, &c. Heavy’ ation of the rumors respecting the alleged object of his! 
bets were laid on te respective ships at the time of sail-) visit to the capital. It appears, however, that the stay in) 
ing. The three packet-ships, having parted company,| Vienna of the two French Princes, and, above all, the | 
fell in with each other on the Banks of Newfoundland. | flattering reception they met with at the Court and else-| 
Here they parted. The George Wasliungton passed | where, has raised the jealousy of the petty Covrt of | 
Holyhead on Saturday forenoon: two to three hours) Charles X. toa height which could not be diminished 
afterwards the Sheffield passed the same place. Both | even by the pains taken by some old dowagers of the | 
ships entered the Mersey in the course of the aiternoon, | \ustrian aristocracy to let the Princess understand how 
after a run of seventeen days from port to port. The | much stronger were their Ladyship’s predilections in favor | 
Columbus arrived yesterday morning. Noneof the other | of the elder dynasty of Bourbons. ‘The ill-humor of the | 
ships have yet arrived. [Liverpvol paper, June 20. | said dowagers, however, does not seem to have affected | 
Fraxce.—The reports of a change in the Ministry || the young Princes very materially, nor did it succeed in 
sesms to assume some probability, but they are now con- || rendering their stay in any respect less agreeable. 
fined to Marshal Maison and M. Passy. ‘Ibe {atter, it is Caan Renin Soci nie on June 22. 
said, will be replaced by M. Duchatel, who has not requi- sire! Ged with detail ge _ : ~ » — fiat 
red any very earnest entreaties. Asto the Marshal, he | won . It tw vt 4 = este ch hoe ie ts i Tete 
has really requested to be allowed to retire, nor is he am- | “T™Y- ren oe much homer hes Ritherte Seen | 





Carlist origin. 








THE CREEK WAR. 
Heap Quanrens, Army oF THe South, 
Tusxeere, July 17, 1836, } 
Sir: [have the honor to report for the information of 
the Secretary of War, and the General-in-Chief, that in 


; - . pd - : || pursuance of my orders, Major Webb of the Alabama 
by illuess in Barcelona. The rumor was evidently of | ie commendine a line of nent in Chambers county 


about thirty miles of this position, has just sent in 
145 Indian prisoners of Neo Mivo's party, which he cap- 
tured in the last few days ; this party increases the number 
of prisoners taken to about 2,800, 

‘The war is entirely at an end, and so far as regards Indian 
hostilities, the inhabitants might return to their farme in 
perfect security, but their houres have been burnt, their 
means of subsistence destroyed, and their crops on the 
ground will yield them nothing. It will probably be 
many montlis before the majority of them return; for all 
necessary supplies must be brought from a distance, and 
at an expense beyond the means of any but the wealthy. 

I shall concentrate the regular oops and marines in 
the vicinity of the principal Indian force, for the pur 
of preventing any danger from them, when the militia 
and volunteers shall be withdrawn ; and withont orders 
from Washington, shall continue them there until the In- 
dians emigrate. A part of that force is now stationed on 
the mail road between this place and Columbus, for the 
protection of the mail; but the contractors have not yet 
placed the stages on that route. 

The discharge of the greater part of the Georgia force 
has been ordered, and I have directed the discharge of four- 
teen companies of infantry, and eight mounted companies 
of the Alabama volunteers and militia. The greater part 
of the mounted force now under General Patterson was 
raised in the northern counties of Alabama, and I propose 
to order them to move through the Creek and Cherokee 
country to their homes; and should General Wool require 


| their services, they will be in a situation to co-operate with 
| him before their discha 


rge. 

The Tennessee beigade has reported, and I have direct- 
ed Gen. Armstrong to take a position near een, 
with that part not ordered by General Scott to Florida, 
where subsistence and forage may be readily obtained, and 
whence he can join me in a single march, should the In- 
dians manifest a hostile disposition. 

I have the honor to be Sir, your obedient servant, 

TH. 8. JESUP. 

Brig. Gen. R. Jones, Adjutant Gen. Washington City. 

~~ Moxtoomeny, July 2. 

Fifteen hundred Tennessee mounted men arrived here 
on Satorday last, and are now encamped upon the borders 
of our town. We understand that Yoholo and Jim Boy 
the two.friendly chiefs who reudered such important pser- 
vice in the Creek war, are becoming dissatisfied with the 
whites and with General Jesup particularly. It is said 
they petitioned Jesup for leave to keep their relatives, 
who were hostile prisoners, with them, and that they 
might not be carried westward, with the other hostiles, nor 
be sent to Georgia for trial. This request Jesup refused, 
which is said to have rendered Yoholo and Jim Boy very 
much dissatisfied. 

In consequence of it Gen. Jesup intends keeping a 
large forcs in the nation until the result of the Chiefs re- 
sentment is more fully ascertained. Some danger is also 
apprehended from the deportment of the friendly Indians 
upon their being informed that they were to be sent to 
the west immediately with the hostiles. They can raise 


bitions of having the embassy to Rome, which the Mar- 
quis de Latour Maubourg is by no means disposed to give 
up to him. In order to be relaxed from the fitigues and 
irkso neness of power, he aspires to go to Naples, where, 
since the promotion of General Sebastiani to London, and 
the extraordinary mission of Admiral de Rigny, we have 
only a Charge d' Affairs. { Messager. 

The Courrier Francais states that intelligence has been 
received from Morocco of the E:mperor’s readiness to 
make any atonement desired by the French Government 
for the indirect aid afforded to Abdel-Kader. 

According to the Toulonnais, the American squadron 
which lately visited ‘Toulon has gone over to the coast of 
Morocco, where that paper supposes that it was to execute 
some projects long contemplaled by the foreign policy of 
the United States. Nothing can be more foreign to Amer- 
ican policy than the very absurd projects suid by that pa- 





per, about to be executed by the American squadron in | 


the Mediterranean. 

By accounts from the African coast, it appears that. 
General Bugeaud had reached the caimp of ‘lafna with 
all his troops. He had beaten the enemy whenever the | 
latter came in his way, and intended to proceed to Tleme- | 


old standard. | 


, done to the inhabitants of the revolted provinces, in sup- | 
posing that their resistance was chiefly excited by patriot- 
ism. They took up arms because they were paid, fed, | 

and pretty well clothed; now that they begin to be in’ 


| want of every thing, they desert in bodies, and the time is | 


not far distant when Don Carlos will find himself alone. | 


| Letters from St. Sebastian’say that the loxs of the Car- 
| lists on the (th was greater than at first supposed; they 
add that the scarcity of provisions is daily more and more 
felt in the army. ‘Thus the troops encamped near Ernani 


| 


| weary of not being paid, is gone to France. Even 
smugglers will no longer give any thing on credit. 
The Sentinelle des Pyrenees says—T wo battalions of the | 
4th regiment of light infantry, are expected at St. Sebas | 
| tian, to complete the Anglo-Christino corps, which will | 
| then consist of 16,000 men. i 
The Carlist deserters prefer enlisting in the corps of | 
the Chapelgorris. A great number of Christino prison- |) 
jers, who had been forced to serve in the battalions of 
| Castille, have at length fled, and been able to join their 


‘The discouragement of the Carlist troops becomes every 


sen for the purpose of reinforcing the garrison of that’! day more threatening. It is deplorable that the Queen's 


place. 
Srais.—There were letters in Paris of the 17th from 


Government make so little use of this state of things. 
which is so favorable to it. ‘The late checks are certainly 


Bayonne, and ef the 15th from Madrid. The former state || the cause that the rebels are so disheartened ; and it is, 


hat things remained as before in Navarre. The latter, 
say that no day bad been yet fixed for Cordova’s return to 
the army. General too many important occupa- 
tions in Madrid, to think of such minor matters as the war 


in Navarre. Whatever may be said to the contrary by || 


the friends of the present ministers, it appears that the 


‘ 


probable that if they were to experience any other checks, | 
the despondency and discontent would increase, and that, 
they would be in a very deplorable situation. ‘This is the | 
moment that vigor and activity would be well enforced ; 
but General Cordova doubtless thinks differently. 


({ Messager. 


are obliged to live on maize bread. Even this wretched | untied b 
| foud is but sparingly supplied. The Pretender’s purveyor, | gashed t 
the i immediately cut his own throat from ear to ear, and ex- 


3,000 fighting men at least, and some say more. ‘They 
had lately 1,100 under arms who are all still in the nation; 
and there a large nember besides residing in Taladega, 
Chambers and other upper counties, who took no part in 
| the campaign. 
Last Wednesday night two Indians jumped from a win- 
| dow of a third story in this place, aud effected their es- 
cape. They were badly wounded by the sentinels, as 
they ran off. One of them was next day arrested by a 
negro and brought back, and was in a numerous crowd 
i the negro. No svoner was he released, than he 
e negro with a knife, thongh not severely, and 


| pired in a moment. 

Since our last, another (a third) party of Creeks were 
brought to our town on their march to the West. They 
consist of about 500 men, women and children. 

Gov. Schley has demanded Jim Henry of Gen. Jeaup, 
to be shot in Georgia for his numerous offences there ; 
and Jesup has answered the Governor by informing him 
that Jim has been demanded first by Gov. Clay, and there- 


| fore handed over to the sheriff of Kussell county. 


Accident off Staten Island.—A sail boat with three men 
was upset ou Monday evening during the squall, One of 
the individuals, Win. Luslee, (formerly I & Mount, 
sign painters,) were drowned. ‘The other persons, Hen- 
ry Child, and a young man, his appreatie, escaped after 
swimming a mile anda half. Inslee has left a wife and 
family of eight children totally unprovided for. 


Appeitnaars by the President.—Edwin J. Kelso, to be 
Collector of the Customs at Erie, in place of 
Forster, deceased. 
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NEW-YOR K. 
Queens 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
“ Byron” and “ Apostrophe to Newstead Abbey,” (Cylleuse) are ac- 


“ Friendship’s Wreath,” (G. W. W.) seems deficient in ideas. 
“ The Dying lumprovisatrice” (E. M. A.) will appear. 
The Address on “Music” which has been sent us will appear; but, 
since ouly a oy iuterest is taken in the subject, we shall be com- 
shaper ae ‘itoment ill appea ticable. 
ba "s "(Ci ) will a ir as S008 as prac le 
\ Stanaas to E.” (Ludolf) are + ined for ¢ = 


= CF ?* 








“ The Knickerbocker.”"—No. 2%, of the curreut volume made its ap- 
pearance punctually on the Ist of the month, and is even richer than 
ordinary in the extent aud varicty of its original papers—extonding to 
124 pages of close yet beautiful letter-press. Among its contents we 
remark “ My Friend's Manuscript” by Mrs. Sedgwick, aud “ The 


Siege of Antioch,” by Rev. 3. 1, Cliueh ; while of the lighter papers, the iuterert acquired by the author in his earlier papers. 


place, with a reservation, || 


the “Salt Water Sketches” and “ East Florida,” &c. transferred to 
our columns, will be found pleasant reading for a sultry day. There 
is a eca-story by a naval officer, eutitled * Jack Marlinapike's Yarn,” 
which is not inferior in humor to any thing from the pen of Capt. 
Marryat. Unfortunately, it displays the faults a» well as the excel- 
lences of the facetious Captain; and we are in doubt as to the pro- 
priety of copying it. Another week will determise. 

“ Organic Remains, (Fossil Geology,”) is the scientific paper of the 
month. Amoug the poems, wo remark effusious from the pens of J. 
G. Percival, J. Barber, Rev. W. B.O. Peabody, W. H. C. Hosmer, J. 
H. Bright, and Miss H. L.. Beasley. —The Editorial Notices are spirited, 
es usual; and there is among them one which we specially relish—a 
caustic showing up of the humbug which readers our 
Theatres generally insufferable to persons above the age of seven 
years. Verily, the personage who can find eutertainment in such re- 


Bele’ 





presentations is not fitted to be out of bed after nine o'cluck inthe 
evening. The ‘legitimate drama,’ of which we hear so much, is fairly | 


elbowed off the staga. to make room for the lineal successors of Punch 
aud Judy and Mother Goose, disfigured by the absurd, revolting vaga- 
ries of a dyspeptic imagization.— But in our hatred of histriouic bom- 
bast we are forgetting our good will for the Kuickerbocker, w hich fur- 
niches quite apother sort of intellectual evtertasument. 


liphere as it is honorable to its Edit-rs and justly acceptable to the 
pablic. 


“ A Year in Spain—By a Young American.”—We are pleased to 
learn that the Harpers have just sued a third edition (enlarged) of 
this sterling work. Abundant ia ivformation and vigorous in style, 
we do not hesitate to assert that no work of equal value on the insti- 


tutions, manners, physical, moral and intellectual features of the Span- | 


ish Peninsula has appeared since the opening of the Nineteenth Cen- 


tury. We are convinced that we should bear litle complaint of the | 
vapatriotic weglect of American books and authors, if our writers | 


geuerally displayed the vigor and nerve of Lieut Slidell, Always 
original, sagacious and entertaining, we believe our author has iu this 
work incasurably avoided the errors of taste which had the effect of 
qualfying oar approbation of his later productions. 

The publishers have done full justice to their andertaking. The 
work appears in three fair volumes of over WO pages each, embellished 
by cagravings of striking sceves described in the letter-press. 


“ Letters about the Hudson River and ita } iciwity, writin om 1535 


ead 1836."—We find on our table a neat litte volume of some two | 


huodred pages bearing tis tithe. It is written in the light, sketchy 
vein which is in favor with a large proportive of the reading pablic, 
and will be found an agreeable pocket companicn for the tourist and 
an intoresting series uf local dehocations for travellers on the Hudsouw. 
There is no straining after efiect—uo attempt by the author to magnify 


or exhibit himself—but the straight-formard observations of ove who | 
sees with a desire to understand and a disposition to approve and en- | 


joy. The work should have at once # place in ail our hotels and 
steamboats ‘ about the Hudson,’ preliminary to a wider and more gen- 
eral circulation. (Freeman Hunt & Co, 41 Nassae-st.) 


Lord Roldan, a Romance by Alian Cunningham.—A closely printed 


volume of 23) pages, bearing the above caption, was lard upon our ta- 
ble as we were about putting our paper to press, Itembraces as much 
matter as two Volumes of the ordinary novel publications, and is for 
sale at the extremely low price of fifty cents. 

Admitting that the merits of the production are thrown out of con- 
sideration, the book is worth the purchase monry for library purposes 
tf GU the shelves. ht will, however, we think, warrant a perasal, as 
Cunningham has at times written that of which he need not be 
ashamed.—(Harper.) r. 


Our * Domestic Mannera’—The reading public will look with much 
joterest for the appearance of Miss Martineau's notes on America and 
Americans on her return to her native country. That they will be 
profound as well as clever, we doubt not; that they will be favorab‘'e 
in the main, though occasionally a trifle caustic, we incline to believe. 
She will probably handle Siavery in a way which will entirely pre- 
elude the circulation of her book at the South, Should she, however, 
see fit to keep clear of the * vexed question,’ we shall look with confi- 
dence for a more valuable book of travels in the United States than 
has ever yet been published. 


May ttlvea | 
thousand years! and right speedily become as profitable to the pub- | 


LITERARY—DOMESTIC. 
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Blackwood's Mag azine.—We have been politely favored by Foster, 
the American publisher, with the sheets of Blackwood’s Magazine for 
June. 

We are always pleased to see our friend Christopher, but have been 
somewhat disappointed in the nuwber before us, as in liew of his usual 
valuable and misccllaueous reading, the June b much 
that would have appeared to better advantage iu the columus of his 
lighter cotemporaries than on the pages of the best trans-AUantic 
magazine of the times. Asan instance in point, we would note the 
review of “ The Three Brothers of Damascus,” which forms the lead- 
ing article forthe number, and extends through twenty-four pages, 
with but Letle to interest the geveral reader aud no merit to warrant 
ite usurping a place in Blackwood. As we progress, however, we fiad 
more inviling matter, im keep.ng with the preceding vumbers. The 
conclusion of “ Job Pippins, or the Man who Couldn't Help it” sustains 











The poetry of this ber is 
however, in favor of “ Vernal Sketches,” by Delta, which are truly 
|) beautiful. 
|| The“ Siller Gun” may pass as a review, although we think the 
poem too light to merit a critical examination. r. 


Wheeler's Abridgement of Amrrican Common Law Cascs.—This 
expensive and volumiuous work we perceive is completed. It consists 
of eight volumes of six hundred pages cach, and coutains the cases 
found in all the American Reports of the vai ious States, aud the Uni- 
ted States, iu the form of Petersdoril’s Abridgement of the Euglieh 
Law, with notes and annotations to the cases in Great Britain. 


|| @ short statemens of the facts, fullowed by the decision of the Judge 
upon them, stated in his own words. By this process of abridging 
the cape, it» authority is not affected in the abridgemeut, for the same 
words ia the report are retained in the abridgement—it is the same 
case trausferred from the reports to the abridgewent, divested of all 1 
extrinsic circumstances, retaming merely the poiut decided. i 
| Fu such a mass of legal principles, scattered through the numerous 
reports of the various States, it must have been difficult to collect and || 
arrange them in systematic order, and to cundense them within the | 
limite of eight volumes ; but the legal reader will fiad, ow examination, || 
thal the unde: taking, however difficult, has been successfully accom- | 
plished. 

ged under titles, each of which is headed by a running list of coutents 
| in the title, and which only need be referred to to fiud auy principle 
| contained ja it. 














of the several volumes of this work, are to be found in it. And where 
eunilar principles have been decided in the different States, in order 
|| to avoid tautology and repetition, one case only has been abridged and 
| the others referred to. By this process the author was evabled, we 
presume, to condense the work within the limits mentioned. 

The advautage of this work to the practising lawyer will undoubt- 
| edly be great. It brings befure him in a small compares all the Ameri- 
|| can adjudications upon the subject of his investigation. And where 
|| the case is not abridged, but referred to, as being analogous, it will 
|) faciitate his examination by the refercuce 
| "Pho reader will see iu this work where different principles of law | 
| prevail in the several States on the same subject—for example, it is a | 
| rule of law in South Carolina, that a sound (or full) price is a war- 
| ranty ef the quality and soundness of the article sold ; but the rule of 
| law is different in Now-York, and the other States, where the rule of 
caveat emptor prevails. And so also in New-York, Pennsylvania, &c 
the written memorandum of the sale of goods must state the consdera- 
trom; but tt need not 1a Massachusetts, Maine, New-Hampshire, Ac. 
and so of other cases, which, although as to questions of a general 
pature are not numerous, yet when they do exist may be ecen iu this 
abridgement. 

To each title in the work there are notes exhibiting the analogy be- 
| tween the law of Great Britain and this country, the text aed notes 
| forming a treatise of considerable extent, and, we believe, of great 

practical usefulness, on the various subjects treated of. 

We have vo doubt that a work of such great labor will be found ex- 
ceedingly useful in making briefs, and in the daily oceupation of pro- 
| fessional geutlemen, whore businces is in searching for principles and 
1 authorities to prove and demonstrate the propositions they are to arl- 
vocate and sustain. 

This publication, we presume, is not very extensively known. It is 


' 
' 


creditable to the publishers, Messrs, Treadway & Atwood, that a work |) 


of such expense and magnitade has been brought out by them without 
the commen mode of pufing it into notice. 
they have the opinion of many very competent judges, we under- 
aan, of its general usefulness; and being of the same opivion, 
the writer of this notice would join in recommending it to the bar gen- 
erally —having examined it, he believes the work to be ably and faith- 
fully cxccuted. 

The work has been well spoken of by the late Chief Justice Mar- 
shall, Chancellor Kent, and others, and by the American Jurist, as de- 
serving of cncowagement and patronage. . 


Miblo’s —The delightful Concerts given by that indefatigable caterer 
for the amusement of the public, Niblo, continue to attract crowded 
and fashionable audiences. Mrs. and Miss Watson, who are unques- 
tionably the firet English vocalists nov: in the United States, are old 


Our country seoms just now a fivorite ficld for the investigations of || favorites. Chs. Exborn, Archer, Gambati, Cioffi, Kendall the unrival- 


European travelle.s. We learn that among the recent arrivals is that | 
of nlady—Miss Helen Boxald—who visits us with express reference | 


to future publication. She made but a short stay in our city, however, 
making @ hurried examination of some of its most interesting fea- 
ures, and departing immediatcly for the South. 


led Clurionetist, King the Pianist, Kyle, &c. are part of the galaxy of 
talent Niblo has collected at an expense which no city in the Union 
|| could support save this Gotham. If your country cousin loveth sweet 
sounds, take her to Niblo's—if you have music in your soul, go to 
Niblo’s. . 





It is now finished, aud |! 


ee 

Connecticut River Steamboats.—The existing rivalry on 
the route from this city to Hartford is abundantly profita le to 
the public, however it may affect the interests of the Steam- 
boat proprietors. Not only is the fare reduced and the time 
of transit lessened, but the contest for patronage must natu- 
rally have a tendency to increase the spirit of accommoda- 
tion, of attention to the wants and comforts of their passen- 
gers, of courtesy and just deference, in which the conductors 
of our public vebicles of travel are too often lamentably defi- 
cient. We say, then, success to opposition!'—which seems 
uot more necessary to keep official funétionaries honest than 
to render unofficial public servants proximately civil and 
mindful of their obligations to the community. 

Having recently had occasion to visit Hartford, we made 
the trip out by one line and returned by the other; and, itmay 
| possibly interest those who contemplate travelling that way 
to learn that we found the Bunker Hill a better appointed 
| boat than her rival the Cleopatra. She is not the fastest— 
she may or may not be the staunchest sea-boat; but there is 
a determination on the part of her officers to win the good 
will of their passengers, which rarely fuils of accomplishing 
its object. We believe none who take the Bunker Hill ever 
regret their choice—while the contrary bas been the case 
with some who have chosen the Cleopatra, to our certain 
knowledge. Witness the following instance,—as related by 


Weekly Messenger: 
“On Thursday last, the 28th inst. a friend of mine, the Rev. 





The mauner the work bas beeo accomplished is by giving, generally, Mr. Badger, our respected cotemporary of the New-York 
| 
} 


| Eli Denniston, a respectable clergyman of the M@&hodist 


Episcopal church, with his wife and six small children, ar- 
rived in New-York, in the steamboat Westchester, on his way 
to Hartford; and seeing that the Cleopatra was advertised 
for that city the same day, he went on board of her with bis 
family, and his baggage was deposited on the wharf, in readi- 
ness to be put on board. 

“While Mr. Denniston was attendi: g to his baggage his 
wife asked of the chambermaid permission to enter the cabin 
with herchildren. This the maid in a eurly manner refused, 


pa a cision was subsequently confirmed by the captain 
The cases from the reports uve becn collected and arran- || nd her sleci 4 i, y P 


of the boat. Mrs. Denniston then asked “for a cup of 
cold water only; ond this—I blush for the honor ot my 
country while L say it—this she was not only inbumanly re- 
fused, but was scornfully and insultingly told, [7 “ Yonder 


The principles contained in all the American reports up to the date || is a public house. fur the accommodation of both rich aud 


| poor, where you cau get water or any thing else that you have 
| moncy to pay for.” : 

* Mr. Denniston, on learning the weatment which bie wife 
and children had received, quietly transferred them and bis 
, baggage from the Cleopatra to the Bunker-Hill, where I had 
the honor and pleasure of their company to Hartford, and 
where they were treated with all that urbanity and attention 
for which the officers of the Bunker-Hill have been so long 
and so justly distinguished.” 


A Knowing One.—Somebody has discovered that Dr. 
Nott’s invention of a new and vastly superior method of gen- 
erating steam by the use of anthracite coal is just no inven- 
tion at all, because—somebody has raised steam fiom coal fur 


years! Of course, the first construction of a sail vessel or 
| steamboat must go for nothing, since Noah built an ark a 
great while ago.—We believe it took the City of Brotherly 
| Love to develope se bright a genius as Dr. Nott’s exposer. 


Another Highway Robbery —Avenue A was again the 
scene of a most diabolical highway rebbery ou Monday 
night. Three negroes—probably the same who com- 
mitted a similar act last week—assailed a gentleman who 
was on his way to his residence in that avenue at a late 
hour of the evening, and knocking him down and beating 

| his head and other parts of his person so as to render him 
senseless, robbed him of a pocket-book, containing a nam- 
ber of valuable papers and some money, with which they 
decamped, leaving their victim helpless on the ground 
where he was found bya friend and conveyed home. 
His head was terribly lacerated and bruised, and he was 
so injured internally that he has spit much blood since. 
Morris, of the upper office, has arrested two black fellows 
on suspicion of being the perpetrators; one of whom, 
named Stephen Treadwell, was recognised by the gentle- 
man to be one of the viliains, and was committed ; and 
| owing to his inability to get to the police office, Justice 
_ Palmer yesterday visited the sufferer at bis residence for 
| the purpose of taking his affidavit against the — 


| and his accomplices, Sun. 





| A Fracas.—Extract of a letter from Ohio:— 

| “Twas in Detroit week before last, and witnessed 
| rather an unpleasant encounter between his Excellency 
Stevens T. Mason, Governor of Michigar, and Gen.] oyna 
ton of Ohio. A conversation arose relative to the boun- 
dary line and the admission of Michigan, &c. and from 
some remarks that Gen. B. inadvertently dropped while 
dining atthe American Hotel, Mason drew the carving 
knife and made an attempt to heart him. Gen. B. saw 
his movement in time to ward off the blow, took the knife 
from him—threw him on the floor, put his foot on bim and 
tore his coat to pieces—then threw him into the street, 
seized a loaded horsewhip and gave him a severe Aagella- 
tion which soon cooled his ire.” 
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’ LATER FROM THE SOUTH. 

By the steam packet Columbia arrived on Wednesday, 

we have Gharleston papers of Saturday last, two days) 
iously received. 

Se ana Creek Indians have renewed the war, | 
and from a paragraph in a Moatgomery paper, which will ; 
be found among our extracts, that the leaders of the friendly | 
Indians are very much dissatisfied. We almost begin to 
despair of any speedy termination to these Indian diffi- ; 









a sheet from the office of the Standard of Unien, | 
ed the 27th July, says: I 
ee Sunday last. a oe of the hostiles crossed the Chat- ; 
tahoochee and attacked our troops at Fort M'Crary, and | 
repulsed them, with the loss of several killed and wounded. 
Ve are without particalars, but rumor estimates our loss 
in killed, from five to nine. ; 
The following extract of a letter from a friend in Colum- | 
bus, of the 26th inst, leaves no doubt that there is yet 


much, and hard fighting to be done. \ 


“ News has just reached ns, that a small party of Indians 
came over to the Georgia side, on yesterday, a few miles 
above Rosnoke, and attacked a small body of our men 


stationed there, and routed them. Five white men are , 


said to be killed, and several wounded. 

“ [ have not had the particulars. I think you may rest 
assured, public opinion to the contrary notwithstanding, 
that the war has not closed.” 

We learn, that General Sandford has taken the most 
vigorous means to reinforce our troops in the neighbor- 
hood of Roanoke and Fort M’Crary, and for acting etti- 
cient)pagainst the Indians. He is going in person with 
all his disposable force in pursuit of the enemy. 

Where is Gen. Jesup? and how does it bappen that he , 
has closed the war and disbanded the army, while the | 
country is full of hostile savages! 

An Aagusta paper of the 29th, confirms the above und 
ads that seven Ludians were found dead, and it was sup- 
posed about thirty were killed in all. The gentiewan 
who communicated this information, states that there ts 
not the least danger to be apprehended by those traveling | 
through the nation, by the stage rout, as atevery stand — 
there is a strong military force, and guards accompanying | 
the stage from one post to the other. 

The heat at New Orleans up to the 20th had been ex- 
cessive and unprecedented foreight days. The thermom- | 
eter ranging from 95 to 93: whereas at no time in any 
preceding year has itbeen above 95. ‘The ordinary heatis | 
about 86 to 88. The Bee remarks that “ daring this s ii 
of heat it has been very dry and exceedingly dusty, and the | 
wind nearly northeast; and several persons have fallen” 
down dead in the streets, which is a circumstance which | 
has not happened, we believe, since 1216. 

On Saturday we had a fine shower, which however, did | 
not extend very far up the city; and the wind ranged to) 
southwest. The city remains véry healthy.” 

It has been commonly reported that the yellow fever 
raged in New Orleans, but an official notice from Mr. 
Stone, Surgeon of the Hospital, states that there has not | 
been a single case this season. [ Gazette. 


” 
| 





Murder at Belleville—Ou Sunday forenoon about 10° 
o'clock, the body of Mary Aon Brawly was found floating 
in the Passaic, a mile below Belleville. She was about | 
34 years of age: had left her father’s house in that place | 
about 9 o'clock the preceding Thursday evening, and | 
was not seen or heard of until found as above. ‘The cor- | 


oner’s jary declared that “* she came to herdeath by biows | 


inflicted by some person or persons unknown.” 


THE NEW-YORKER. 





Pourricat Pasquixape.—The blending of personal satire 
with political hostility is carried to much greater perfec- 
von in Great Britain than in this country—probably be- 
cause the bickerings of party strife have beeu longer in- 
dulged in that ceuntry. Here, our political libellers are 
content to be merely abusive—there, they are expected to 
be, if not decent, at least amusing. One of the cleverest 





things of the kind which has fallen under our notice is 


the following hit at the Tory Ex-Lord Chancellor Lynd- 
hurst, (a native of Boston.) by the poet Moore. Capt. 
Rock it will be remembered, is the name of an Irish out- 
law, whose real or pretended exploits in the way of shoot- 
ing, burning, plundering, and such pastimes, created great 


seusation a few years since. 

EPISTLE FROM CAPTAIN ROCK TO LORD L—NDH—ST. 
BY THOMAS MOORE. 

Dear L—ndh—t, you'll pardou my making thus free, 
But form is all fudge ‘wwixt such ‘comrogues’ as we, 
Who, whate’er the smooth views we, in public, may drive at, 
Have both the same praiseworthy object in private, 
Namely, never to let the old regions of riot, 
Where Rock bas long reigned, have one instant of quiet. 
But keep Ireland still in that hquid we've taught ber 
To love more than meat, drink, or clothing, hot water. 


All the diff reace betwixt you and me, as I take it, 
Is simply, that you make the law and I break ut; 
And never, of big-wigs and small, were there two 


Play’d 20 well into each other's hands as we do; | 





| WALKS ABOUT CANTON. 


| 


Nuss. —While returning, | saw a t many old women 
who had been to one of the public Share to pray for rain ; 
among them was a nan and as I passed by the altar, which 
gr a » 1 saw another, on her knees before 
an idol to wh was performing the kow tow,—lit- 
erally knocking her head onsite sao of the treet. Naus 
here do not hesitate to abroad, and on such occasions 
they are usually dressed precisely like the priests of Bud- 
ha, and have their heads shaved in the same manner. 

Cincecatixne Linnanigs.—I have often beard of ‘ cir 
culating libraries,’ but before I this couatry I 
never saw them carried through the streets so as to accom- 
modate every man at his own door. As in the countries 
of the west, some of the circulating libraries here are 
stationary, and every Customer must go or send to the de- 
pository for the books he wishes to obtain. Often, how- 
ever, he is saved this trouble. The librarian, with an 
assortment of books in two boxes, suspended from a bam- 
boe laid across his shoulder, and with a litte rattle in his 
hand to advertise his friends of bis approach, sets off on 
his cirenit, going from street to street, and from door to 
door, In this way he passes his whole time, and gains 

his livelihood. He loans his books, usually for a short 
time ind for a very sumall compensation; they being gen- 
| erally small volumes, and only a few ina set. The books 
| thas circulated are cliefly novels, and sometimes those of 











|" very bad character. ‘The system, however, is a 
jone, and worthy the attention of the friends of usefat 
| knowledge. The lbrasian, whow I met at the door of 


Jusomuch, that the laws you and yours manufacture } the hong this afternoon, loaning books to the servants and 


Seew all made express tor the Rock boys to fracture. 
Not Biriaingham’s self, wo her shame be ut spoken, 


H coolies of the factories, anid that his whole stock amounted 


! to more than 2,000 volumes. He had with him, however, 


E’er made things more ueatly coutriv’d to be broken; |, wot more than 300 volumes; the others being in the ham's 


And hence, | coufess, iv this Island religious, 
The breakage of laws and of heads is prodigious. 


And long may it thrive, by Ex-lig-wiz, say 1, 

Though of late, wuch I tear'd all our fan was gone by; 
As, except when some tithe-hunting parsoa show'd spurt, 
Some rector, a cool hand at pistols am! port, 

Who ‘ keeps dry’ his r, but never himself, 

One who, leaving his bible to rust on the shelt, 


Sends his pious texts home, in the shape of ball cartridges, | 


Shooting his ‘dearly beloved,’ like partridges : 

Except when some hero of this sort turned out, 

Or th’ Exchequer sent, flaming. its tithe-writs” about, 
A contrivance more neat, | may say, without flattery, 
‘Than e’er vet was thought of for bloodshed or battzry; 
So neat, that even J might be proud, | allow, 

To have hit off co rich a receipt for a row; 

Except for such rizs turning up, now and thon, 

I was actually growing the dullest of men; 

And, bad this blank fit been allow'd to increase, 

Micht have snored myself down to a Justice of Peace. 
Like you, Reformation im Church and in State 

Is the thing of all things | most cordially hate. 

If once these curst Ministers do as they like, 

All's o'er, my good lord, with your wiz and my pike, 
And one may be havc up ou U oher, henceforth, 

Just to show what sucu Captains and Chance ‘lors are worth. 


Kut we must not despair; even already Hope sees 

You're about, my bold baron, to kick up a breeze, 

Of the true baffling sort, such as suits me and you, 

Who have boxed the whole compass of party nizht throuch, 
And care wot one farthing, as all the world knows, 

So we bur raixe the wind, from what quarter it blows. 
Forgive me, dear lord, that thas rudely | dare 

My own small resources with thine to compare ; 

Not ev'n Jerry Diddler, in * raising che wind’ durat 
Compete, for one instant, with thee, my dear L-ndh—t. 


But, hark, there's a shot! some parsonic practitic ner, 
No; merely a bran-vew Rebellion Commissioner; 


Re-capture of Para.—Capt. Percival of the brig Dover | ‘The Courts having now, with trae Law erudition, 


from Maranham July 27th, brings information that Para 
had been re-captured from the Indian, negroes, &c. by | 
the Brazilian r sant The insurgents had been in posses- | 
sion of Para for nearly a year. 
eae - omnes — ' 
Romance of Real Life —Whilst a party of young ladies | 
and gentlemen were enjoying theinselves ina boat by | 
sailing up and down the river at Philadelphia. one of the | 
party, a Miss Sarah Sheppard, flung herself into the river | 
and was drowned. She was incited to the act from love | 
and jealousy, being deeply enamoured of a young man of 
the party, who did not_return her affection, but was so 
close in his attention to a more favored rival as to drive 
her to distractron and this last act of desperation. 


Rencontre and Death.—The following letter, descriptive 
of an unfortunate rencontre, we copy from the Philadel- 
phia U. 8. Gazette :— 

“ Vicassuac, (Miss) July 15, 1¢ 

“ Our town has been very quiet lane my aieen Eon 
until yesterday ovens. when a serious quarrel took place | 
between two men of family. One wasa planter, and the 
other a merchant iu the grocery and produce business.— 
The planter, Mr. Randolph, shot Watts, the merchant, 
and immediately Mr. Watts’ brother made an attack upon 

Wansteh, who cus be secoud Watts dead. ‘Thomas | 
ts, who was first shot, is still aliv I 
tertained that he may recover.” —_—— al 








Put even Rebellion itself *in commission.’ 

As seldom, in tiis way, E'm any man’s debtor, 

I'll just pay wy stot, and then fold up this letter. 
In the mean time, hurrah for the Tories aud Rocks! 


Hurrah for the parsons who fleece all their lucks! } 


Hurrah for all mischief, in all ranks and spheres! 
And, above all, hurrah tor that dear House of Peers! 


* Eachequer Tithe Processes, served under a Commision of Rebellion. 








Coxquestr ov sors ay THe Manomenass.—Abvout the 


| year ol the Christian era 1600, the Mahomedana« from 


Chiuese Repository. 





|| of his numerous customers. 


Dyixe Ricu.—In the expedition which sailed in the 
| year 1805, under Sir Home Popham, with a view of im- 
|| ducing some of the South American Spanish Colonies to 
throw olf their allegiance and declare their independence, 
ithappened that in nearing the Island of Fernando Ocoron- 
ha, about 100 leagues from the coast of Brazil, several of 
the ships gotupon a shoal, and some were wrecked and 
|| others sernonsly damaged. ‘This shoal consisted of a range 
|) of rocks, facing to the northward, behind which was a 
low bank of hard sand, just above the water, and the two 
ships which were lost, went stem on the rocks. ‘The Ar- 
| Ullery transport soon went to pieces; bat the Britannia, 
42 fine powerful «hip, built of teak, held together long 
| enough to allow the crew to be taken off by the boats of 
the other ships, that had taken the alarm and hove to.— 
Two curious circumstances occurred in the loss of these 
ships, which I think worth relating. ‘The Artillery trane- 
;port, as I said before, wemt right bow ou the rocks, 
jthe bowsprit and jib-boom projecung over the rock on the 
sand. Along there the officers, entilery men and ship's 
company made their way, and dropped safely on the rock 
jjand sand. Among the last was Col. Yorke whe com- 
manded Either frow misjudging his distance, or through 
trepidation, he dropped too secon just reached the edge of 
the rock, and shipped down hetween itand the ship. He 
jhad loaded his pockets with money, which carried him 
junder water directly, and he was no more seen, being the 
jonty person lost from the ship. 
| ‘Phe Britannia being a very powerful sInp, afier the pas- 
| sengers were moved, it was A mane that part of the con- 
agnment (Spanish dollars forGiuiana) might be saved, and 
| several barrels had been got on the wain deck, but the 
”y inteins of breaking up became so strong that it was pe- 
jcessary to abandon the olyect. Just belore the last boat 
| put off. a midshipman was sent back to ascertain if there 
might be ary body ouboard. On gaming the main deck, 
his surprise was great to see one of the men there. This 
| fellow had broken open several of the dollar caske, and 
spread them out on a table-cloth on deck, in the midst of 
which he was seated, with his weapon iw his band. * Hil- 
loa, you sir,” shouted the middy, “ what are you duing 
jthere? The ship is fast going to pieces! © The ship 
may go,” was the reply; “1 have lived a poor rascal ail 
my life, and am resolved to die rich.” ‘To the remon- 
| strances of his visitor, he turned adeaf car, flourishing his 





Persia, first began, in good earnest, to wake inroads east | tomahawk to show ‘it was no mistake.’ The officer left 
of the Indus. They came, they saw. they conquered. | him, and he was the only man im that ship that died rich. 


Nothing in modern times has equalled the ferocity and | 
| desperat-on of the first eloneden conquests in India. | 


Urged on by a mad enthusiasm—inioxicated with a hope | 
of rich booty, and inspired with the promise of beatitude 
in’ paradise if they died fighting with the infidels, they | 
ponneed like tigers upon their prey. A fertile country | 
was lefi desolate ; flourishing cities heaps of ruins; and 


|| rivers, snered to their fathers, flowed with the blood of | 


-heir countrymen! Palaces were burnt; temples pillaged, | 
and the public works of ages destroyed im a day. Silver, | 
gold, jewels, and precious «tones, were neither counted | 
nor weighed, but estimated by camel loads! The natives 
from tis hour becams bondwen and slaves to foreizn 
masters. The Portuguese, the Duteh.the French, and the | 
English, have all in their turn satiated their rapacity on | 
the unoffending natives of India, 


United Service Jvernal. 


Avensios ro Matximony.—Many of the young females 


lof Greenland have sach deep rooted abhorrence of matr- 


mony, that when they are much importuned by euitors, and 
are alraud of the compulsory interference of iheir parents, 
they elope into the woods and ent off their huir. The 
disgrace attendant on the loes of this elegant ornament of 
the head, ts #0 great in that island, that it effectually secures 


them from further importanity, by searing away their 
lovers, 


Fetal Accident.—A wn of Mr. Shepard, of South 
Peail-atreet, about 10 years oid, necidentally tell from the 
deck inte the river, at Albany, on Sanday evening last, 
and was drowned. His body was diseovered in a shoit 


| time, but life was eatinet. 
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oe may “> eee Travettenr.—James Silk I reason, @ 
j a uirman of the Parliamentary Com- same fortune will attend me for ever. I have had 
mittee, in his jr es at Liverpool, stated that he had bim- | affectionete and promising fanily, many dicntet he fm 
self sailed to the East and the West, in hot weather and in | friends, and, I think, no enemies, and more of fame and for- 
cold, and that he never found any benefit from that enerva- | tune than mere literature ever ured for a man before.” — 
ting, disorganizing, and destructive poison; which, where- || We have no doubt this gossipmg, good-humored little vol- 
ever it found an entrance, was always sure to be productive | ume will soon find as many readers and adsnirers as even 
of mischief. | Captain Hall's well-known narrative of his voyage to the Loo 
He oa a land traveller. He had Choo islands. 
pry om a ay a a ~~ yaaa | Accommopatixe Reasxns.—The Spanish robbers give 
In the course of these journeys, he passed twice ka Sadia ! pie to those ag | they have fleeced, and they have 
. ‘al ly been done to. This saves much trouble. It re- 
and back again by land, and travelled not less than 80,000 | minds us of a man in Roxbury, who, having becone dis- 





ing on the doctrine of chances, to hope that the | 


niles. He visited the cities of Cairo, Damascus, Aleppo 
I &c. and in in his tours, had secu, it was su 

more than three millions of people. Of course, he had had 
a very extensive unity to witness. the different habits 
of men; and he never known them to be in any 
benefited by the use of strong drink. Nor had he ever known 
any people who had adopted the use of it, among whom it 
had not been, in proportion to that use, detrimental. 

He also stated that the finest race of men he had ever 
seen were a tribe re<iding on the Himalaya mountains in 
India. They came down to Calcutta as athicta, to show 
their skill in wrestling, boxing, throwing the quoit, and oth- 
er athletic exercises. They were pitted against British gre- 

diers and sailors, the-strongest that could be found. The | 





"| satisfied with life, desired a friend to shoot him. 
| || rather declined the service, offering the reason, thet he 
— be found ont and hang. 


* hand writing, that it was done 


He 


* No,” said the man, 


t shan't be, for | will give = a certificate in my own 


veto Herald, 


Emigration of Specie.—'Three hundred thousand dollars 


| of specie passed through Albany on Tuesday morning on 
| its way to Detroit. 
| Evening Journal, to give to some of the purchasers of 
the Public Lands the means of complying with the recent | 
|, order of the Goverment. 


This is no doubt intended, says the 


The Creeks.—A letter from Col. Blackshear to Gover- 


result was, that one of these men was more than a match nor Schley, of Georgia, dated July 24th, states thata corps 


for any three that could be brought 
had never tasted any drink, from 
stronger than milk o1 water. 

Ho had himself travelled from Diarbekir to Bagdad, a dis- 
tance of 800 miles, on horseback, in ten days, with the ther- 
mometer raging from 100 at sunfise to 125 degrees in the 
afternoon, without injury, and without any drink but water. 
During his arduous labors in Parliament, and during his re- | 
cent tour of 2,400 miles, in the course of which he had lec- 
tured six nights m the week, in towns frequently 80 or 100 


inst them ; and they 


it infancy upwards, |, or 100 Indians, and after a runuing fight of 3 miles throu 
| cypress ponds, and bays, and canebrakes, the latter were | 


of about volunteers had overtaken a party of sowe 


routed with the loss of 22killed, and 18 of the women and 


\children taken prisoners, and 2 killed on the part of the | 


whites, and 9 wounded. 





Fire.—A little before 10 o'clock on ‘Tuesday night the 
four-story brick warehouse in N. Charles-street, opposite 
the Union Bank, occupied by Mr. Charles Lewis, was 


y my pastionter request.” | 


gh) 





| found to be on fire. The flames appeared to have full 


miles apart, he had tasted nothing but water ; and yet those | possession when discovered, and we believe but few if 


who heard him one night would perceive no essential dif- 
ference in him should he continue a similar course for six 
months together. [Preston Temp. Adv. 


Axxcpotr or Mapisox —When the debates upon the 
adoption of the federal constitution were occupying the. on : — - 
attention of our patriot fathers; and when wisdom, like a | jill the Comedian.—The friends and professional admurers of 


soon consumed, The adjoining warehous:s of Messrs 


were exposed to the very intense heat, but happily escaped 
without apparent damage. { Baltimore American. 


daily visitant, hovered over the hall where genius and | Geonce H. Hint, the admirable delineator of the peculiarities of 


virtue breathed fire into the hearts of the sages who were 
there assombled, Mr. Madison wished to speak, but was 
almost afraid from his great physical debility to make the 
attempt. However, he begged a gentleman who was sit- 
ting near bim to pall him by the coat when he perceived = 
that he was becoming exhausted. LY To the Patrons of the Fine Arts, the vew store of Wm. A. Col- 

Mr. Madison rose and opened hiss h—his voice was I man, No. 35 Broadway, offers particular inducements as an excelient 
feeble at first, it became stronger as progressed—pas- | Place to spend a leisure hour; while the antiquarian and bibliopole 
sage after ge of brilliant and illuminating thought wl! Gud much to gratify their tastes in the choice, rare, and antique 
came from his almost inspired lips; every point of the | tomes, and elegant editions of standard authors, us ranged in goodly 


| Yankee character—(himseifa native there and to the manner born’) 


‘ at the City Hotel. 
sion one of festive and intcliectual enjoyment. 


great subject he touched upon, he left for wen of all future | profusion upon the shelves. The assortment of landscape and portrait 


times to look upon as if he had thrown the clonds from | paintings, and the almost boundless variety of well-executed engra- 
the summit the hills,—he went on, and concluded: vings upon steel, copper aud wood, combine to make Colman's estab- 
“Why,” as he sunk back exhausted in his chair: “* why | lishment a most agreeable resort. 1m addition to all these, those who 
did you not pull me when you saw me go on as I did?" | may favor him with a call will find him attentive, communicative and 

“| would rather have laid my finger upon the light- gentlemanly. r. 
ning,” was the reply. 

This anecdote we have obtained from a gentieman who 
was present. _ Washington Telegraph. 


* Schloss Hainficld.\—The London Sun, speaking of this 
recent publication of Capt. Basil Hall, remarks that ut is the 
mest singular and most interesting of all his productions. — | Pe* '" ® series 
It seems that the author, while travelling with 
fami'y in Italy, heard, by the merest accident, that an old ee ea ee 
Scoteh lady, Jane Ann Cranstoun, who in the year 1797)) wr Lost, (supposed to have beca taken by mistake) from the Steam- 
married an Austrian Count named Purgstall, was living at | — ~ 

: : - 
pets mea he Paar Pe thn Fao Cee al _ — Reward for leaving it at the office of this paper, 127 
’ ’ > . Naseau-st. 
Hainficld, the name of the Purgetall estate, where he took | ~ 
up his resi-leace for some months—in fact, till the death of 
the Countess, whose eyes he closed 
The volume before us is filled with ancedotes of this old | Asnee—p 100 B 


| New-York, beg to announce the following important new works, * hich 


Prince Lucien Bonaparte, written by himself, both of which will ap- 
of volumes, (Editions in Freach and Eagtish ;) aloo 


with the original English illustrations. tT 


Prices of Country Produce. 
Thursday, August 4, 1936. 
Corn Veliow.... - 91 @- 




















any goods were removed. ‘The house and contents were | 


| Luke Tiernan & Son, and of Messrs. Hoffman & Co. | 


—will unite in a complimentary Public Dinner on Monday evening | 
Gentlemen disposed to unite will find the occa- | 


LY Messrs. Saunders & Ouley, Conduit-street, London, and Awn-st | 


I they will shortly publish simultencous'y in New-York, London and | 
Paris: The Aicmoire of Marquis de Lafayetic, The Memoirs of the | 


his wife and | Mt: Chorley's Memorials of Mrs. Hemans, which will be embellished 


yoleon, at the Wharf, pier No. 1 North River, a bundle of un- | 
ing ina silk haodkerchief, Whoever has it will receive | 


A Murder.—A wan has been fornd in a brook, near 
Ellsworth, Maine, supposed to have been murdered a 
year since, or more from his appearauce. Aao person- 
age is missing from the vicinage, the prevailing opinion is 
that the body must be that of some traveller murdered for 
hismoney. Not a vestige of clothing was any where to 
be found—the body was entirely naked. The place of 
concealment was between three and four rods , the 
travelled road, in a dead brook covered with alders. No 
designating or peculiar marks were discovered on the 
body by which it might be identified. The teeth were 
white and sound—four of the front one in the upper jaw 
were gone, probably knocked out when the horrid deed 
was committed. [Boston Post. 


sRacciesd, j 
Ou Monday, by Rev. Mr. Frazer, Mr. John C. Parr to Miss Char - 
| lotte V. Luff. 


oe Moaday, by Rev. J. F. Schroeder, Mr. John Dawes to Miss Eliza 


Boyd. 

Ua Tuesday, by Rev. Dr. Milnor, Mr. J. G. Gregory, of i 
Miss Eliza Morgan, of this city. ‘ pet Gate 

On Tuesday, by Rev. Mr. Irving, John Stark, Esq. to Miss Caroline 
Julia Morris. 

On Tuesday, by Rev. Mr. Stilwell, Mr. John R. Banta to Miss Aluira 
G. Chase. 

On Wednesday, by Rev. Mr. Van Kiecck, Mr. George C. C. Thar- 
ar to Miss Eliza J. Bingway. 

Qn Thursday, by Rev. Dr. Lyell, Mr. BE. L. Rai rd, merchant, of 
Columbus, Missouri, to Miss Ann Eliza Westests of this city. 

At Poughkeepsie, on the Qlet ult. by Rev. Dr. Cuyler, Mr. Herman 
J. Jewett to Miss Rebocea Forrest. 

At Vernon, Oncida Co. on the Zith, by Rev. Mr. ue, William H. 
Talcott, Eagiucer of the Albany and West Stockbridge Railroad, to 
Mies Harriet N. Williams. 

At Augurta, Oneida Co. on the 27th ult. by the same, Mr. Thomas 
Wiliiams, jr. to Miss Eliza A. Knox. 

At Hartiord, Conn. on the Ist inst. by Rev. Mr. Burgess, James B. 
Raymond, Evq. of Baltimore, to Miss Charlotte A. daughter of the late 
Vliver H. Hicks, of this city. 

In the Presbyterian Church, Westfield, N. ¥. om the 17th ult. by Rev. 
HI D. D. Gregory, Grant Geodrich, Esq. of Chicago, to Miss Juliette At- 

water of the former e. 

At Pensacola, on the 16th of July, by Rev. 8.C. Ives, Alexander 
James Dallas, commanding the U. 8. squadron in the West Ladies, to 
Miss Mary Byrd, daughter of Byrd C. Willie, Ereq. of Virginia. 


Died, 
On Saturday, Joseph, son of Oliver and Catharine Low, aged 5 
years aod 9 months. 
” On Monday, William, son of Charles Whittingham, aged 6 years. 
On Tuesday, Mrs. Frances Christie, aged 35 years. 
On Wedacsday, William H. son of Samucl Youngs. 
Oa Thursday, Capt. Stuart Drew, aged 99 vearr. 
At Brooklyn, Mr. John W. Hooper, aged 27 years. 
At Glen Cove, L.4. on Monday, Mr Charles W. Clement. 
| At Middletown, Cona. on the 30th wht. Mr. John P. Peasiee, mer- 
chant, of this city, aged 33 years. 
At West Sprugfield, Mass. on Saturday last, Mr. Heaory Palmer, 
| aged 47 vears. 
At Fishkill, Dutchess Co. on the 27th ult. Mrs. Hannah Matilda, 
wife of William A. Budd, of this city. 
At Albany, on the 2éth ult. Mr. Thomas McKee, late of this city. 
At Quebec, by beiug thrown from his carriage, James Hamilton, 
Esq. of this city. s 
At Fulton, on Red River, June 3d, J. Garvin, printer, from this city. 
la Edgewood, Hanover City, Md. Mre. Thomasia, wife of R 
Rev. Bishop Meade, of Virginia. 
The City laspector reports the death of 158 persons during the week 
| ending Saturday, July 3. 
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| T= 1 ee having been 
| on is Merevt ee 
| will enabled in a short = to furnish a full 
He has now on hand some of each of the following 
Halleck’s Poems, 
Drake's Poems, 
Shak«peare, 2 vols. &vo. 
Shakspeare, 6 vols. crown 8vo. 
Byron, | vol. @ve. 
Byron, 6 vols. crown. 
Johnson's Works, 2 vols. Svo. 
Boswell's Johnson, 2 vols. 8:0. 
Roliin's Ancient History, 2 vols. ®ve. 
Burke's Works, 3 vols. crown vo. 
Dryden's Works,2 vols, do. 
Notices of the Wer of 1812. 
Life on the Lakes, 2 vols. 12 mo. 
Memoirs of an American Ladv. 
123 6t. GEO. DEARBORN. 


AMERICAN MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 
TT UF. eative Numberof the American Monthly Magezive fur August was 
| consumed by the late fire in Guld-street. Another number ts already in 
rugress and will be isswed carly in the month, after which it will at 
Fiche d, as usual, on the first daw of each mont IM 
August 5. GEO. DEARBORN, Publisher, 55 Gold-t. 


r[\uE COMPLETE EDITION OF COWPER’S WORKS, Edived 
& London New. b 


| August 5. 
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A SONG, FOR ONE OR TWO VOICES, BY J. BLOCKLEY. 





{Concluded from last week.) 
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- == = > ae, = se a ae i} WRITTEN OF THE HEIGHTS OF THE HUDSON, NEAR ROCKLAND Lake. 
amt Pt a a i F or — peaceful is the night!—one oy pale cloud 
* sailing slowly o'er the starry blue, — 
' List te the convent —3— Dis. While, like a virgie j in her ssoty shroud, 
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There's scarce a breath the apangled leaves to shake, 
ae —f$—— is a a a —_—a Pees, Yet fresh and cool comes mp dewy air; 
=a ww —! = w 8-5 = a “~ ee te The silver stars sleep in the alent lake, 
aa See: a Sis ~ =e Bb BIR Aa, Taal Asif another Heaven indeed were there. 
<b —---——_—e——-: c= = ee _— Thue, while rich perfume all the scene embalme, 


Night lies asleep, with Nature in her aru, a. Be 
| Knickerbocker for august. 





